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With the next issue of Tum ComMMON- 


wraLtu, September 20th, the editorial 
eorduct of the paper will be assumed by 
a committee of gentlemen, of whom Dr. 
Epwaxo B. Hare acts as chairman, and 
Puevence £. Gooprich as managing edi- 
tor, representing those interested. 

The expectation is that this committee 
represent the interests of Boston in 
Edocation, History, Literature, Music and 


the other Fine Arts, Natural History — in- 


wi. 


clading, of course, Horticulture and Fores- 
try—Science under its other heads, and, 
in general, those objects which have an 
especial interest for educated men. 

The corps of contributors will be great- 
ly enlarged, and the present popular fea- 
tures of the paper will be retained, in- 
cluding the contributions of Mrs. GEORGIA 
Aues Peck and “‘ Dorotray Lunprt.” 





REV. FAEDERICK H. HEDGE. 

The different literary journals have pub- 
lished interesting notices of the philoso- 
phical work and personal life of Dr. 
liedge, and there will be, of course, a 
peremptory demand for a careful biog- 
mphy. Rey. Mr. Chadwick, who knew 
bow t value him, has contributed such a 
paper to The Nation, Rev. Dr. Bartol 
agother to the Advertiser, Rev. Mr. Allen, 
his intimate friend for many years, will 
contribute another to the Unitarian 
Review, and Rev. Dr. Everett published 
se in the Christian Register. 
lam tempted to add to these a personal 
tole 5 to his relations with the Christian 
Examiner Club. The Examiner Club isa 
literary and philosophical club, which was 
*riginally formed among the contributors 
mths Christian Examiner. It still exists, 
aad it has no memories so interesting as 
those which are connected with Dr. 
Hedge, its first president. 
was my good fortune, in the year 
‘, to be associated with Dr. Hedge, 
oo = was the editor-in-chief of the 
‘te Examiner. This journal was 
yp in the Unitarian church at a time 

bes was doubtful whether other 
magizines would publish articles on theo- 


la ‘ 
osieal subjects as broad as Unitarians 
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Wished to write. When Dr. Hedge became | 


| editor, its sphere was eularged, so that 
|it went more fully into the discussion of | 
the eventful politics of that time than had 
been customary with the Examiner. It | 
did notin any sense abandon broad and 
radical theological discussion, but, with 
his profound philosophical bent and _liter- 
rary acumen, it addressed itself also to | 
subjects of pure literature and philosophy. 
I say it was my good fortune, and it was 
that of Rey. Joseph Allen, that we were 
‘‘working editors” under such a chief. 
There got to be a joking habit in the 
office of calling Dr. Hedge ‘‘the Chief,” 
and to many of us in the Examiner Club 


by which he is known. 

It is an education to work under the 
direction and with the inspiration of such 
aman. His sense of humor was exquisite, 
his power over the English language was 
unrivalled. The range of his studies was 
such that it is impossible to make people 
believe you when you describe it. He was 
yond toleration in his recognition of the 
value of different lines of conyiction and 
belief. He was an optimist on principle. 
‘*A consistent optimism is the only tenable 
theology,” —that was one of his phrases. 
But his was not that mushy optimism 
which takes it for granted that things will 
take care of themselves; it was the optim- 
ism of profound conviction, wrought out 
by the most careful philosophical inquiry. 

Atthe Examiner Club, the custom of 
each meeting is that one member, desig- 
nated beforehand, brings to the club what 
is called a contribution from his own pro- 
fession. A lawyer, for instance, brings 
some intricate case in law or equity; an 
electrician describes and explains the last 
invention in his line; an architect offers 
some of the problems which come in con- 
struction, or makes some statement as to 
archeological discovery, or in some other 
way opens his affair to the members; a 
clergyman ought to present some subject 
in theology or some difficult problem in 
ministry. After the subject of the even- 
ing has thus been opened uy an expert, the 


the matter, if he has any, and relegates it 
to the conversation of the members. 
Nothing could be more interesting than to 
see the effect produced upon a stranger 
from France or from England, who was 
present by accident at some meeting, when 
Dr. Hedge discharged this duty of the 
president. It always seemed as if he had 
been making that particular matter one of 


nis private studies. History, science, 
administration, philosophy, even the 
details of physiclogy,—one seemed as 


familiar to him as another; and the man 
who was not used to this comprehensive- 
ness of inquiry and of thought invariably 
left the club expressing first of all his 
gratification that he had seen and heard 
its president. 

This all-roundness in ‘‘the Chief” 
him such an editor as we have not seen 
since his day. It made him broad in the 
best sense. It made him sympathize with 
the most radical, while he comprehended 
the most conservative. It made him bold 
in announcing new views, while he was 
resolute in standing by old truth, though 
it were most unpopular. Perfectly indiff- 
lerent to the opinion of other people, he 
| knew perfectly well what his own opin- 
|ions were, and and why they were. 

You meet some people who always 





that name is stillthe most familiar name 


utterly catholic in thought, going far be- | 


president of the club gives his view upon | 


made 
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assent toa bold proposition if it be weil 
and Strongly stated. You meet other 
people who invariably dissent from any 
proposition simply because it has been 
made in their presence before they have 
been consulted. But with Dr. Hedge it 
seemed to make no difference whatever how 
the statement of a truth, new or old, had 
been made,—well or ill, with a flabby 
| vagueness or with a sharp energy. His 
| word would be yes or it would be no, but 
it was the word of one who seemed to 
| have had his own convictions always upon 
| that subject and was glad to have a new 
opportunity for expressing them. 
And his expression was matchless. 
| have no 





We 
person left, known to me, who 
| has his absolute power of using precisely 
|the single word which is needed in its 
|place. Other men glue together two or 
| three words, inthe hope that the super- 
| fluity of one will fill in the gap of another. 
| Dr. Hedge, onthe other hand, instantly 
took from its place, anywhere in the 
English literature of the last eight hun- 
dred years, exactly the word which ‘filled 
the bill” for the particular exigency. How 
he did this, no man knows, and his mantle 
has fallen upon no man’s shoulders. 

| He was a most affectionate friend, the 
| most tolerant of folly, the most kind to the 
\ignorant, the most unpretending in the 
jmidst of his matchless storehouse of 


information. 
| 


EDWARD E. HALE. 


SOME ‘TWENTY-FIVE members of the 
Appalachian Mountain Club returned 
last week from the sixth excursion 
of the year, the objective point of 
which was Mount Moosilauke, in Benton, 
N. H., reporting fine views and an enjoy- 
abletime. The next excursion party will 
make its headquarters at the Asquam House, 
Shepherd Hill, Holderness, N. H., in the 
roidst of a district famed for its autumnal 
foliage. Tramps over adjacent hills and 
moonlight sails on Squam Lake are among 
the attractions. This party, which will be 
the last for this year, will leave Boston 
September 24, and will be absent fora 
| week or ten days. The Outings were re- 
|gumed on Saturday last. 





A preatu of the middle ages is blown 
across these closing days of the nineteenth 
century by Lord Sackville’s assertion of 
his manorial rights in Stratford-on-Avon. 
The circumstances are such as to give this 
incident an international interest. Three 
years ago, that generous American, Mr. 
George W. Childs of Philadelphia, erected 
in the little English town a fountain and a 
clock tower in honor of the poet whose 
genius is the common heritage of all who 
speak the English tongue. These monu- 
ments were dedicated with appropriate 
ceremonies and accepted by the town, to 
which Mr. Childs gave them. For the 
occupancy of the ground by these memori- 
als, Lord Sackville now demands rent 
under his right as lord of the manor to 
whom Stratford-on-Avon is tributary. 
There is no evidence that Lord Sackville— 
who is better remembered here as the Sir 
Lionel Sackville-West who served as 
British Minister at Washington a few 
years ago—needs or desives to receive the 
|money value of the rental. It appears to 
ibe a purpose of asserting his hereditary 
right which moves him to this surprising 
act. Indeed, in the communication of his 
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and humbly pray that his lordship will not 
enforce it, the exaction may not be pressed 
at this time. The absurdity of the situa- 
tion may not appear so vivid to the Eng- 
lish as it does to the American mind; but 
it is interesting to learn that the town 
council intends to contest the claim on the 
ground that the land occupied by the foun- 
tain and clock tower has been used for a 
public square for more than six centuries. 





Boston is not itself unless it invents a 
new word every year. This has been remark- 
ed many yearsago. One year Boston took 
up the word frank; another year it took up 
the word earnest. This year Boston has 
invented a substitute for the old phrase 
‘‘east wind” which satisfied the purposes 
of Winthrop, of Sewell, of Sam Adams 
and Edward Everett. Instead of “east 
wind we now speak of ‘‘an anti-cyclonic 
reaction from the Atlantic Ocean.” 





Soms of the labor organizations in Can- 
ada have urged upon Sir John Macdonald 
the adoption as a government measure of 
the policy of absolute exclusion of Chinese 
emigrants which prevails in the laws of the 
United States. The reply of the Dominion 
Premier to the request of the Trades Con- 
gress is not without valuable suggestions 
for our own statesmen. He said that, in 
the firat place, an attempt to exclude im- 
migrants of that nationality would un- 
doubtedly be promptly vetoed by the Impe- 
rial Government whose approval is neces- 
sary to give validity to the acts of the 
Canadian parliament; and, in the second 
place, it would be a great mistake if such a 
policy were approved and successfully en- 
forced against a friendly nation with which 
America is in close commercial relations. 
The former objection, of course, does not 
apply to the case of the United States, 
but the latter gives us something to think 
about. 





Ir 1s gratifying to find that the Boston 
School .Committee has lost no time, on re- 
assembling after the summer recess, in 
taking steps forthe adjustment in an ami- 
cable manner of the vexed question of the 
method of teaching history in the public 


schools. At the first meeting of this board 
for the season, this matter was for- 
mally placed in the hands of _ the 


the Committee on High Schools and the 
Committee on Text Books, with instruct- 
ions to investigate the whole subject and 
formulate a plan which shall avoid the 
difficulties hitherto experienced. There is 
no reason in the world for the continuance 
of sectarian contest over a question which 
may be settled harmoniously “and effective- 
ly if treated in a frank and straightfor- 
ward manner, as it is expected will be done 
by the School Committee. 





Ir 1s doubtless a mistaken interpretation 
of the sentiments of those members of the 
Grand Army of the Republic whose posts 
occupp quarters in the old Franklin Schvoil 
House to impute to them the wish to retain 
the use of that building when the neces- 
sity for the occupancy of its site by the 
proposed Fire Department Headquarters is 
so fully apparent. The saving in rental 
which these organizations make by the 
present arrangement is not to be placed 
by public spirited citizens, such as the 
members of the Grand Army, against the 





agent making the demand, it is stated that 





if the town council will admit the claim | 


wider benefit to the city at large in the 
strengthening of the Fire Department. 






















THE GIFT OF THE SEA. 


BY RUDYARD KIPLING. 


The dead child lay in the shroud 
And the widow watched beside; 

And her mother slept and the Channe) swept 
The gale in the teeth of the tide. 


But the widow laughed at all. 
“T have lost my man in the sea, 

And the child is dead. Be still,” she said, 
“What more can ye do to me?” 


And the widow watched the dead, 
And the candle guttered low, 

And she tried to sing the Passing Song 
That bids the poor soul go. 


And “Mary take you now,” she sang, 
“That lay against my heart.” 

And “Mary, smooth your crib to-night,” 
But she could not say “Depart.” 


Then came a cry from the sea, 
But the sea-rime blinded the glass, 

And, “Heard ye nothing, mother?” she said; 
“ "Ts the child that waits to pass.” 


And the nodding mother sighed. 
“Tis a lambing ewe in the whin. 

For why should the christened soul cry out, 
That never knew of sin?” 


“Oh, feet { have held, in my hand, 
Oh, hands in my heart to catch, 

How should they know the road to go, 
And how should they litt the latch?’ 


They laid a sheet to the door, 
With the little quilt atop, 
That it might not hurt from the cold or the 
dirt, 
But the crying would not stop. 


The widow lifted the latch} 
And strained her eyes to see, 

And opened the door oa the bitter shore 
To let the soul go free. 


There was nelther glimmer nor ghost, 
There was neither spirit nor spark, 

And, “Heard ye nothing, mother?” she said, 
"Tis crying for me in the dark.” 


Aud the nodding mother sighed, 
“ "Tis sorrow makes ye dull, 

Have ye yet t learn the cry of the tern, 
Or the wall of the wind blown gull ” 


“The terns are blown inland, 
The grey gull follows the plough. 
"Twas never a bird the voice | heard, 
Oh, mother, | hear it now a 


“Lie still, dear lamb, lle atill. 
The child is passed from harm, 
Tis the ache in your breast that broke your 
rest, 
And the feel of an empty arm.” 


She put her mother aside, 
“In Mary’s name let be! 

For the peace of my seul I must go,” she said, 
And she went to the calling sea. 


In the heel of the wind-bit pier, 
Where the twisted weed was piled, 
She came to the life she had missed by an 
hour, 
For she came to a little child, 


She laid it into her breast 
And back to her mother she came, 

But it would not feed and it would pot heed, 
Though she gave it her own child’s name. 


And the dead child dripped on her breast, 
And her own in the shroud lay stark, 
And, “God forgive us, mother,” she said, 
“We let it die in the dark!” 
—[{English lilustrated Magazine. 


BEGGARED SVUULS. 


BY GRACE ELLERY CHANNING. 
Pity thy poor, O God !—thine outcast poor— 
Thy poor who only are not poor of gold— 
Who have no part in all the stores untold, 
The largess which a liberal past hath lent, 
No wealth of power, no riches of content; 
No jeweled thoughts woven from the rarest mine 
No pleasure palaces of fancy fine, 
No gardens fair where sweet caprice may wan- 
der, 

No lavish hoard of happiness to squander, 
No halls of hope, no peaceful green domains, 
No brooks of joy and golden-memoried plains, 
No holy temple guarding its white portal 

For one beloved guest; 
No consecrated feast whose cup anointed 

Love's lip hath prest; 
Who have but gold—dear God! how poor they be! 
The beggared souls !—sucoor their poverty! 





TO a LOST LOVE. 


Oh, thou art cold! In that high sphere 
Thou art a thing apart, 

Losing in saner happiness 
This madness of the heart. 


And yet, at times, thou still shalt feel 
A passing breath, a pain; 

Disturbed, as though a door in heaven 
Had oped and closed again. 


And thou shalt shiver, while the hymns, 
The solemn hymns shall cease; 

A moment half remember me; 
Then turn away to peace. 


DR. STUDHOLME’S DREAM. 


Thank Heaven, it is over at last, and 
all that I have to be thankful for is that the 
worse has not happened. How it has all 
come about is still but a confused tangle in 
my own mind. Only one thing stands out 
clearly before me, and that is the wretched 
dream which has been in some mysterious 
way the cause of all that has followed. 
Yes, it is as clear to my mind to-day as it 
was & year ago, when i dreamed it. 

Ican see the bedroom, furnished with 
every comfort and luxury. The fire burns 
brightly in the fireplace, and two figures— 
4 man and a woman—move about the room. 
They seem by their gestures to be holding 
an animated discussion. Yet I hear no 
voice, no spoken word. They are evidently 
unconscious of my presence, and [ feel an 
intense longing to let them know I am 
there, and to mediate between them, for I 
can see clearly that they are engaged ina 
quarrel. The man stands gazing into the 
fire, his hands thrust into his pockets, and 
a horrible nervous twitching about his 
mouth and brow, which is rendered more 
| disagreeable by the flicker of the drelight. 
| The woman stands at her pier glass, and 
| I see the reflection of her face therein, lit 
| up by the wax toilet candles. 
| Itis a beautiful face, and is rendered 
more beautiful by the emotion which 
heaves the bosom of its owner and suffuses 
her cheeks with the life blood coursing 
through her veins. Rich masses of raven 
black hair fall around her shoulders, and 
form a striking contrast with their alabas- 
ter whiteness. 

The man is tall and rather fair. His 
forehead is high and broad, and his whole 
face of an intellectual and refined cast. 
His hair and beard are curly and of an 
auburn tint. 

Both man and woman are in evening 
dress. 

AsI stand gazing first st one and then at 
the other, the two faces seem to burn their 
images into my soul. 

Presently the man turns toward the 
woman, with a look of flerce anger on his 
face, and with outstretched hands evidently 
addresses gome words to her. A look of 
unutterable scorn comes over her face as 
she replies, and the next moment, to my 
unspeakable horror, he grasps her lovely 
throat in his powerful hand, and I can see 
that he is choking her! I strive with all 
my strength to speak or move to her assist- 
ance, butam paralyzed. At last, with a 
fearful effort, I utter a piercing scream, and 
wake—oh, with what thankfulness !—to 
find it is but a dream. 

Yes, only a dream, but differing from all 
dreams I ever dreamed before in this one 
respect, that every detail of it—the bed- 
room, the furniture, the faces of the actors 
—are as clearasif I had seen them with 
my bodily eyes but yesternight. 

Long did that dream haunt me, and I had 
to summon all my philosphy in order to 
shake myself free from its morbid influ- 
ence sufficiently to devote my whole mind 
to my patients. 

But the two faces remained clear to my 
mental vision, and I often speculated upon 
the chance of my ever seeing their proto- 
types in the flesh. 

WhatIam going to write is a simple 
record of facts. I have no intention of 
pretending to explain them. I can see 
plainly how certain links of the chain are 
connected, but there is one wide gap that 
baffles explanation. 

A year had gone by since my dream, and 
I was attending a conversazione at Guy’s 
Hospital, given to commemorate the open- 
ing of the new wing. 

There was a good display of interesting 
objects, and especially of microscopes, ex- 
hibited by one of the principal makers. I 
had been for some moments peering into 
one of these, when a gentleman standing 
at the next instrument said, evidently ad- 
dressing myself: 

‘‘Here is a remarkably good specimen of 
the amoeba, if you are interested in these 
examples of primitive life.” 

I raised my head from the microscope I 
was examining and turned toward the 
speaker. No sooner had my eyes rested 
upon his face than I became aware that it 
was the face of the man in my dream. 
Yes, in every detail the same! I[ was so 
a by this discovery that I stood 
rudely staring in his face, until he said, 
politely : 

“I beg your pardon. [ have disturbed 
you in your examination of something 
which perhaps was more interesting to you 
than this little chap under my glass.” 

I stammered out some excuse for my 
rudeness, bent over his mic and 
duly praised the specimen. This led to a 
conversation, which soon proved that we 
were both interested in microscopy; and as 
we were both alone at the conversazione, 
we wandered through the wards together 
and talked ‘‘pollywogs” the whole evening. 

He was a man of considerable culture—a 
barrister, he told me, but fond of seience, 
particularly of microscopic studies. I hap- 
pened to have some rather good specimeus 
of my own, and as oe is 
**hail-fellow-well-met” every other, I 
asked him to visit me and see my collection. 
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|He came, and I returned the visit, which 
led to a friendship between us and frequent 
visits to each other's houses. 

One evening my new acquaintance, whom 
I will call Hennell, called upon me and said 
|he wished to take meto the house of a 
| friend, a certain West End physician, who, 
|be said, had a magnificent collection of 
|slides. I readily consented, and we were 
soon on our way. 

Hennell was very communicative as we 
walked along, and allowed his talk to take 
& somewhat personal turn, which was un- 
usual with him, as be rarely indulged in 
anything bordering on egotism. He told 
me that his visits to Dr. Warren's had an 
interest in them beyond that of ‘‘pollywog,” 
as we called our animalcule#, which, in 
short, was nothing less than love for the 
physician’s daughter, of whom he spoke in 
the warmest terms of admiratlon. 

‘*My dear Studholme, she is simply per- 
fection in mind and person, as you will 
readily admit,” said he. 

I replied that I was quite prepared to see 
a female paragon, as I knew that he was a 
man who would not be easily satisfied with 
a woman. 

We arrived at Dr. Warren’s, and by his 
desire were shown into his study, where we 
found him already busy, selecting some of 
his choicest specimens for our edification, 
and we were soon all three deep in the ex- 
amination of slides and living specimens 
from the large glass bowl in which the 
doctor kept his live stock. 

An hour or so passed, and we were so 
intent upon our studies that I had not ob- 
served the entrance of a fourth person until 
I heard a soft, quiet voice say : 

‘“‘Good evening, Mr. Hennell; and, if you 
are not too deep in the mysteries of rotifera 
and other dreadful creatures, pray intro- 
duce me to your friend.” 

Hennell rose quickly from his microscope 
with heightened color and extended hand. 

“Good evening, Miss Warren; allow me 
to introduce to you Dr. Studholme.” 


Great heavens! what strange fatality was 
pursuing me? Standing before me, sure as 
| death, was the woman of my dream! I felt 

that my heart was standing still and that 
the blood had left my lips. I could see my 
Own condition reflected in the embarrass- 
ment of the young lady before me, and I 
made a desperate effort to control myself 
and go through the formalities of an intro- 
duction. The task was rendered more diffi- 
cult by the knowledge on my part that 
Hennell’s keen eyes were fixed upon both of 
us and were taking in all that was passing. 
However, good breeding, of course, pre- 
vented his making any remark at the time 
upon what must have appeared strange be- 
havior on my part, and Miss Warren speed- 
ily recovered her composure and invited us 
to come and take some refreshment. 


‘*My father and I usualiy dine early in 
order that he may have a long evening 
with his microscope, and so we generally 
have a light supper,” she explained. 


I found myself seated opposite Miss 
Warren at table, and felt the strange fasci- 
nation of her face—a fascination which 
owed its power in my case less to her beau- 
ty, which was undoubtedly remarkable, 
than to the insistance of my brain in trac- 
ing the likeness between the woman of my 
dream and the living and breathing woman 
before me. 

I glanced from time to time at Hennell, 
and more than once caught his scrutinizing 
gaze fixed upon me ere he had time to drop 
his eyelids, and this increased my embar- 
rassment, so that I must have shone but 
poorly in the conversation which enlivened 
the supper table and in which Miss War- 
ren took part in a manner which fully justi- 
fled all that Hennell had said of her men- 
tal powers. 

Supper over, we retired to the doctor's 
snuggery and had our pipes and some 
whisky, and then bade our host adieu. 

On our way home Hennell rallied me 
about my strange behavior on my introduc- 
tion to Miss Warren, hinting half jocular- 
ly and half tentatively that that was not 
our first meeting and that I was probably 
an old admirer of the lady. 93 


I tried to enter into his jocular mood, 
but could not; my mind would revert to 
the dream and to its already partial fulfil- 
ment, and I asked myself a hundred times 
whether I ought not to tell Hennell what 
was passing in my thoughts. Meantime 
my distracted manner gradually told upon 
him also, and he became silent as we paced 
along together. On reaching his chambers 
I put out my hand and said, ‘Good night.’ 

“Good night, Studholme! but I am afraid 
it is either ‘love at first sight’ with you— 
in which case it is awkward for me—or 
else Miss Warren has mesmerized you and 
forgotten to wake you up again.” 

I tried to laugh off the im chment, 
but there was no genuine hilarity in my 
laugh, and Hennell saw that there was 
none. However, he took no futher notice 
of my mood, and I left him and sought my 
own house. I am a bachelor and getting well 
on toward the forties—an age when a man 
ought to havejsome judgment if he is ever to 
have any : yet when I sat that night by the 
fire in my study and puffed hard at that aid 
to reflection, my pipe, [could not for the 
\life of me determine on any course of act. 
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Meantime my acquaintance wi 
Warrens progressed, owing to the pall 
tentinvitations of the doctor to speed 
time with him in his study over the gigs 
scope. Isaw the approaching falfilmes 
of Hennell’s engagement with Miss We 
ren, and watched carefully the indications 
of the man’s character. ie seemed t) 
to have a generous nature and a we 
balanced mind. 

I managed once or twice to get him» 
talk about himself, and gave him my onl 
jon of his character and temperama, 
finishing with a eulogium upon his 
command, instances of which I had seen ae 
more than One occasion in our rambles ® 
gether. “My dear fellow,” replid ie 
**you have now touched a very wed ox 
in my nature. ‘In the days of my yay 
as Father William remarks, | was pom 
ous for the violence of my temper, whid 
used to seize me like a whirlwind and whig 
me awayl scarcely knew whither. Nob 
ing but a certain development of the ratip 
al faculty and devotion to patient work ¢ 
my microscope has enabled me to gals 
enough self-control to be tolerably certals 
of myself under at least ordinary provow 
tion. WhetherI should still stand tm 
under extraordinary provocation, Have 
only knows!” 

This conversation disturbed me greatly. 
The man was, without doubt, too generow 
and lofty of mind to commit a deliberm 
wrong, but, by his own admission, he bad 
& passionate nature which, like a riciow 
horse, might at any moment bolt with bis 
rider and bring disaster either upon hie 
self or another. What other? Might & 
not beon the woman of my dream—th 
woman of his choice, which was one sai 
the same in my mind. 

Again I Gebated in my mind whether! 
should warn this girl and tel! her my dress, 
and again shrank from meddling wit 
other people's affairs; and lo! while I het 
tated, fate sealed the match, and | wa 
called upon to act as ‘‘best man” to BJ 
friend. 

This constituted me ‘‘the friend of t 
family,” and I was a constant visitor & 
their house at Barnes. 

It was about six moaths after their mit 
riage that an event occurred which swolt 
within me once more the horror of i 
dream 


1 I do? uy 
the Matty I 
fear ang 7 
ho More 

1 dream 


{ had dined with Heanell and his wilt 
and he and I had strolled into the gant 
to smoke our cigars. 

“Come and have a look at the stables 
old fellow,” said Hennell, leading the way 
in that direction. 

As we approached the building we could 
see a light burning in one of the stave 
and could hear a hubbub, as if one of 
horses were careering about the ste 
Hennell and I ran to the window, throag? 
which we could see a groom striking ov of 
the horses viciously about the legs with @ 
handle of a stable fork. The mare which 
it appears was Hennell’s favorite 
seemed almost mad with fear and excil® 
ment. . 

I turned to Hennell and the sight of bis 
face appalled me, so full of evi ss 
was it. Without a word, he rushed w ° 
stable door, threw it open. and seizing 
heavy hunting crop with his right hand #8 
the groom’s throat with his left, he m™™ 
on his body a shower of ! lows Le 
curdied my blood to see. At last Is od 
forward and seized the whip from bel 


athletic, I ms 





him as he raised it for further blows, 
myself tolerably paged 
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rasp of the groom, who fell 


“ e corner. 

Hof & hes? in warned to mine, and the 
Hennell § faded into & haunted look. — 

cin ee lest a8 be stammered fort 
ok like iogies f0T his violence. 

oben apolog favorite mare, Studholme, 

“ y brute struck her 


is ™) 
- and the 
i eye she could neither re- 
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ate por 
wall righ’ 
ved what 

you £0 in 


low, I daresay he de- 
replied, ‘‘but 
eave him to 


fy!” 

t. old fel ", 
has got, 

on house, and | 

















a greater fool than he! I have 











“No; “3 passion such as no doubt in- 
; 3 hie ‘and I have less excuse 








e turned and left the sta- 

ds covering his face. 

to rise, and saw him 

ts’ quarters, where he 

tended by sew fel- 
+ shan sought Hennell in the draw- 

os “13 was not there; but Mrs. 

here, some embroidery in her 

d smaile on her face. 

e finished your cigars; 





ep me!” and b 
with his han 
| pelped the groom 
fely into the servan 
oald no doubt be at 















































egnell sat there, 
aja, aad a plact 
“Well, you = B. 
" frank! 
r aS en forced itself before me. 
a to myself Hennell grasping the 
pics throat, While ten thousand devils 
~ vat from his eyes, and I thought, 
i it been her throat and no one near 








































































he? 
woe aboald I not warn her as to her 
. hand's temper, and either tell her my 
‘| 












or at least beseech her to guard 

his passion? eh tenia 
mobi ith excitement ba 

ee a, taking her hand in mine 

‘gst begun my task of telling her of 

nai bad passed in the stables when the 

door opened and Hennell entered. 


ream 
inst arousing 





































































7 in so nervous a state that I have no 
rae saat Tookod altogether confused, and 
oe rs. Hennell herself was agitated by my 
er manner and my opening words, begging 
= ber to listen calmly to what I was about to 
:F 

~ Hieavell looked keenly at both of us, but 








said no word, and, after & 
conversation between myself and Mrs. 
\, L begged to be excused and re- 











Hennel 














them for the night. 
[ retired to my room, but not to rest. 





I 








to ponder over the events of the day. 





little forced 
tired to my room, asi was staying with 


was too excited to think of sleep, so { drew 
an easy chair in front of the fire which 
barned briskly in the grate, and sat down 
I 


there and then, but I would not listen, and 
bade him return to his wife and watch her 
with care until she slept. 
Poor devil! he did watch, as I afterward 
learned from his wife; for when she was 
awakened by the sun streaming through 
the window blinds, he was still sitti 
before the empty fireplace, his face buri 
in his hands and his elbows resting on his 
knees. At her first movement (so she told 
a he rose from his seat and knelt by her 
side, declaring he would never rise 
again until he had received pardon, and 
offering there and then to go away, if she 
so desired, forever, leaving her house and 
grounds and half his fortune. I need 
scarcely say that he was forgiven, and did 
not go away, and that in truth this strange 
and violent scene, and the bitter repent- 
ance which followed on Hennell’s part, 
only bound husband and wife in closer ties. 
I heard the whole story afterward from 
Hennell’s own lips—how that the row with 
the groom had thrown him entirely off his 
balance aud let loose the demon of passion 
which had been long chained up. One 
devil loose had brought in another for com- 
pany, viz., jealousy, and he had charged 
his wife with dishonorable relations with 
myself. The scorn with which she treated 
the charge, being too proud even to rebut 
it, had maddened him, and he had 
actually seized her by the throat, when she 
stepped backward, and, her foot catching 
in her dressing gown, she fell, and was 
stunned by the fall. 
Thus had my dream been realized, real- 
ized partly by its own baleful influence 
upon myself and others; but there still re- 
maina the mystery -why did I see those 
two faces in my dream? Why were they 
associated together in the dream, as they 
were afterward in reality? 
has shaken my skepticism as regards the 


POURSUIVANT. 


It is all explained at last, and I can still 
dispense with the aid of the supernatural. 


thors, artists, and scientists, such as Mrs. 
Hennell ioyed to bring together. 


and pictures in particular. 


artist. 


I confess it 


things ‘‘not dreamed of in our philosophy.” 


Last night we were gathered together round 
Hennell’s fireside—a motley group of au- 


The conversation turned on art in general 


“Did you see Van Hagen’s weird exhibi- 
tion last year?” asks young Lawrence, the 
‘There was one ghastly picture of 
a man strangling a woman ina bedroom.” 
My thoughts at once rushed to Hennell 


“Then [I got a whoie night’s rest, and 
near morning dreamed my dream; but 
owing to the vagaries which the mind 
plays in dreams, while retaining intact the 
vision of the room in the picture I caused 
the man and wife in the picture to change 
faces with the lady and gentleman who 
were looking upon it at the same time as 
myself.” 

**Then Hennell did not murder you, after 
all, Mrs. Hennell?” cried Lawrence. 

**No, by the grace of God!” replied Hen- 
nell, with a solemnity only anderstood by 
two persons present—his wife aad myself. 
—[{The Cornhill Magazine. 


Counterfeit Paintings. 





It has been announced by cable that a 
discovery was made, within a short time, 
of numerous paintings placed on sale bear- 
ing the forged signature jof Courbet, the 
Communist artist, who superintended the 
pulling down of the Column Vendome 
during the mad days preceding the Repub- 
lic and who was made to pay for setting it 
up again. Courbet was ruined by the cost 
and went out of the country, dying a vol- 
untary exile. His works, as always, com- 
mand a greater value now that his death 
makes it impossible that there shall be 
more of them. Mail advices tell how this 
remarkable fraud was discovered. 

It was through the efforts of a sister of 
the famous painter. Courbet’s paintings, 


which the counterfeiters 


nefarious practices, and a whole lot of 


of spurious works of art. In the month of 


the Continent. In that catalogue figured a 
‘standing portrait of Courbet’s sister,” by 
her brother. He had made, indeed, three 
or four portraits of her, but in bust, and 


been painted ‘‘standing” by him. 
went to Brussels, 
cousin, M. Eugene Courbet. They saw 
that the portrait was that of some woman, 


caused a rectification to be 
catalogue. 


however, were not the only ones upon 
exercised their 


landscapes, portraits,{virgins and histori- 
cal scenes were found offered for sale at 
Brussels, the great emporium for that kind 


July, says ‘‘Le Temps” of Paris, the cata- 
oy of a large sale of paintings to be 
held at Brussels was sent to all papers of 


she could not remember of haying ever 
She 
accompanied by her 


but not at all of Miss Courbet, and they 
made on the 


Inthe course of their investigations it 
was learned that 9 Brussels dealer, also the 





SHEAR NONSENSE. 

BACK FROM VACATION.—‘*Why, is that 
you?” cried the first woman as they met on 
the street. 

**And is that you?” 

“Just got home?” 

“Yes.” 

“So’ve I. Have a good time?” 

‘Beautiful !” 

“So’d I. Splendid time. What'd you 
see?” 

“Everything.” 

“So’d I. Gain any?” 

“Five pounds.” 

“So’d I. Baby sick?” 

“Yes.” 

“So was mine. Have any mosquitoes?” 

Lots.” 

“So’d I. Hate to go home?” 

“Yes.” 

“So’d I. Make lots of friends?” 

“Yes.” 

“So’d I. I just cried when I left. Did 
your trunks get smashed?” 

“Yes.” 

“So did mine. Isn't it horrid? Did 
your dresses wrinkle?” 

“Awfully.” 

“So’d mine. Got a girl yet?” 

“No.” 


“Neither have I. Isn’t it dreadful? 
Well, goodby.” 


**Good-by.”—[Detroit Free Press. 

**You haven’t a pension?” queried the 
astonished Fenderson of the legless vete- 
ran who was scrubbing the marble floor of 
the corridor of the Bangup Building. 
‘No, I haven’t no pension, and I don't 
expect to get none neither,” answered the 
veteran, as he bent to his work. ‘‘How 
can youexpect a man with no legs and 
one of his eyes most gone to hustle round 
with men in perfect health to get a pen- 
sion? I tell you a man who is going to get 
a pension in the rush has got to be in first- 
class health and strong as an ox.”—[Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


—o— 


A young composer was  compli- 
mented at an evening entertainment on a 
morceau of his own that he had just 
played. 

‘*Madame,” was his response, made with 
becoming modesty, ‘‘you should not 
admire me, bunt God f or having made me so 
capable.”—[ Judge. 


fa store in Paris, possessed a aigne 

| pat had hada long ride with Hennell during | ana nis wife, and I trembled for the result owner 0 : 
yea, the afternoon, asa special holiday, and I | of the speech; but both husband and wife oa saenin Waeneee yg Med hag Traveller.—If I go to Springfield, do I 
“a was physicauy tired, so that nature, aided were calm as a Summer’s night—they had ete The dealer ordered them to be leave this station? 
iW by the warmth and comfort of the room, | buried the past forever. ainted by some artists, the principal of ee Ague-~5 guise you Co. Thame 

DN asserted ber rights and I fellasleep. How “ hing in th ictu hich P y Bepeety ain’t room,to take it along with you on 

The only thing © picture Which | whom lived at Marlotte, the celebrated 

Note long I slept Ido not know, but long ” h k “ , the cars.—[Light. 

ration . pleased me,” continued the speaker, ‘was | village inthe midst of the Fontainebleau 
enougt to dream again the dream of @ year | the painting of the furniture and surround-| frost the cherished gatherin -place of so a 
~—s ago, aod once more | suffered the agouy | ings in the room, and the reflection of the ’ 8 & “ 
Dive of seeing the man seize the woman by the| © : many foreign and Freuch artists, and not | Caller—‘‘Is not Mr. von Madehispyle at 
ertaia het th tame he suddeal y h woman in a large cheval glass. Hello! old | tay from the place inhabited by Millet, the | home?” Colored servitor (grandiloquently) 
ot nite “a ae fell heavily = mrad fellow, got em again!” suddenly exclaimed painter of‘‘The Angelus.” Thosecounterfeit- |—*‘No, sah. He is summahing at de sea- 
d fire foor, I heard the sound of Awd Aig o 4 the irreverent young fellow, addressing ing painters had each his specialty, but two | shore.” Caller—‘When will he return?” 
{caves sprang up, wide awake, and an non myself, and at that moment I caught sight | ¢ them worked especially on imitations of |Colored servitor—Well, sah, aftah a 
bie im wd moved me to seize the lam of myself in the mirror of a sideboard; I| Qourbet. One of them had been the pupil | period at de seaside he will fall at home, 

reatly sod rsh to the landin P| was as a man who had seen a ghost. and friend of the great artist, and he so | den wintah in Florida, and den he'll spring 
uerns There I was met feos’ to face by Hennell ‘ae 2 I ested ; Fo sere au — perfectly imitated his style that one of his | in de west.” Caller—‘*Thanks. Guess Til 
versie sod, merciful Heaven! what a face was in detail.” Lawrence did so, and the whole | counterfeits was admitted at the latest |catch him when he ‘falls.’ "—[Pittsburg 








of agony. 


th bis “For God's sake, come with me, Stud- 
him tole—my wife is dying or dead!” were 

ght it his words, as he led me into his bedroom. 

n—the There, on the floor in front of her toilet 


ther | 
.- bosom. 

id 
be ber heart. 











bis! [t seemed to wear the stamp of years 


table, lay his wife in her dressing gown, 
which was open at the breast, and her 
Taven tresses fell in all their glory over her 


( kuelt beside her and laid my hand on 


to his description. 
Then I turned to Henneli and asked: 
“Did you visit that exhibition?” 


shortly after our engagement.” 
**And did you see that picture?” 


Edith away fromit at last. 
fascinated by it,” 


to the exhibition?” 





company listened with heightened interest 


‘Certainly, and Edith with me; it was 


“We did, undoubtedly; for I had to drag 
She seemed 


‘What was about the date of your visit 


Salon in Paris. 
latter, 
**cooked” 


years ago, Courbet’s counter 


the age they would have had if genuine 
These practices facilitated the sale o 








The other was, however, 
the principal painter of the pictures offer- 
ed for sale by the Brussels dealer. The 
in order to give to the imitated 
paintings a better appearance of the gen- 
uine, which were known to date some 


feitsin a campaign-stove of peculiar ar- 
rangement, and thus they looked to have 


Bulletin. 








—o— 


‘*Why did you leave your last place?” 
‘Th’ missus she throied t’ chate me.” 
‘*How?” 

“IT bruk a little blue vase phwat she 
called a bit av Severes, an phia oj said ol’d 
replace ut, she said ’twud carst me forthy 
dolliars. Oicud uv gota bigger wan wid 
flowers on ut for fifty cints.”—{ Harper's 
Bazar. 


f 





het I vor ice 1autk, Heaven, it still beat, | “Well, I happen to know the date exact-| Nefarious trade of the Brussels. dealer is at — 
[ we re er face and lips were ashy pale. ly, as it was the date of our annual dinner 4. for he has | sHled l First D —The minist hed 
bent low to see if she breathed. I saw - an end, for he has been compelled to close rst Deacon. e minister preached a 
77 by the light of the toil : at the——Club. June 27, 18—. his store. flery sermon against novel reading last 
. th tet tnger ‘sale tense lee cae PE re F Ratt —— Shlpe hice tae ibsabieg tie emt Sunday. [tell youit must have had an 
tor & ool - a all true, then—he had tried “2 “Highly Sherestiog,” quoth Griggs, the How Good Habits Become Bad Ones. ror ok ne of the congre- 
oe? theosophist, ‘‘especially if we happened to mene Second Deacon pia that so? From 
a BR nn sd front of the Ae know what the mystery 16” sest:hehis, ong porgeied in, wae ont | ght aese tae tos ta 
s woke tapsther like a puzzled hild ng Il id eco Thereupon [ had to relate the story, the | qo become bad habits. To some this pro-| First Deacon.—Oh, from one of the New 
f a eT hale kim nak cae brandy, and | °talls of which are known to the reader, | position may appear paradoxical, writes | Testament parable, I believe.—[ Puck. 
Beantime bathed his” foe's forahead wiry, | Omitting, of course, the strange sequel. Dr. W. 8. Searle in the North Amori- fae - 
wife, i aaibs. @te wes cruel forehead with | «Very extraordinary!” exclaims Griggs,|can Review. But it will become 
yardes th fall, and le was evidently stunned by | now serious and on the scent of what he | clear when we reflect that any routine in| TH# Survrvat or THe Frrrest.—Parrott 
ye nag ret struck her head | supposed a fresh exhibit of things behind | habits tends to the over-use of certain or- |—1 think itis strange that any civilized 
ables, here poco piece of furniture in falling. |the veil, ‘‘and no doubt explicable vy gans, and to a corresponding lack of the | S°vernment should tolerate dueling among 
ss thank Besven! — “as of asphyxia, | occult science.” use of othérs; so that, on the one hand, | /t8 army officers. . 
teedily recover = knew she would| «There is amuch easier explanation than|the former become liable to diseases of | Wiggins.—Why, don’t you see that kills 
could Ministered t Resa ej a 80, having | that, my friend,” I replied. “I was at that over-excitability, while the latter are ren- | OM the lessexpert men?—[Texas Siftings. 
tables which Hennell brou, chy of the brandy exhibition, and stood before that picture | dered liable to those of torpidity. Thus _ 
ft rst deep wader gy ~ %: witnessed the |iong enough to get its details impressed | even good habits may become produetive| Owner of Horse(brushing the flies off 
adie. turning consciousn bs 1 np re-|apon my brain. As I turned away Hennell | of disease. Indeed, it is socommon as to |the impatient animal)—What are you 
rough hom, whispering oH on ge out of the | and his lady love, now our honored and | be within the observation of every one |telling me, Larry? Are you really a des- 
one of Me for further ins lennell to come t0 | beloved hostess,” (with a bow to Mrs. Hen- | that a change from such routine is conduc- | cendant of the Irish kings? 
a tame to my rx ‘nstractions later on. He | nell,) “also stood in front of that picture, | tive to health—in fact, often entirely reno- | Larry—Yis, sor. 
which it repiy a <a —0 yet and, although then unknown to me, their | yates the individual. Hence the benefits| ‘And now you're shoeing horses in an 
neck Wife, he said in en as to how fared his | striking and handsome countenances” (with | of vacation which afford an entire revo-|Englishman’s blacksmith shop! It looks 
xcite “Better oda pre. broken voice: }another bow to host and hostess) ‘‘made|intion in the scenes and employment of | like the irony of fate.” 
aia e!” and sinkin; aie ncai een help \another, though unconscious, impression professional business men. Broadly con-| ‘‘Yis, sor. Stand still. ye baste! I 
f bis eh violent ~~ into a chair, gave way tO | on my brain.” sidered, change which brings about anal-|make me livin’, sor, by ironin’ fate.” 
_ DOSS at or bean that, in spite of the! «On your heart, old man,” chimed in the | teration of vital action is the sole cura- —(Chicago Tribune. 
ay itied the man. cart just then, I fairly | incorrigible Griggs. tive principle in disease, whether accomp- | Ae 
ng ® I spoke sharnly “Ileft the exhibition, and on reaching | jished by fresh scenes, unaccustomed diet, 
d and iesi, and ede to Lim, ashe was hyster- | home was called at once to see one of my altered habits or drugs. As a conservator | After the School Commencement.—‘So 
uined 24 act the ® him pall himself together wealthy patients. Loughtto say my one! of health, too, it is preeminent. you have got two prizes?” ‘Yes. papa.” 
v “Lem.  ? Out he replied in despair: | wealthy patient, for such he was at that | saiee ‘‘What are they for?” ‘Well, I got the 
prang cone longer a man. I have laid |time. It was a bad case, and I had tosit| Mrs. Ole Bull and Miss Emma Thursby | prize for having the best memory.” ‘Well, 
ehind wad "p00 & woman, and she the noblest | up with him all night, and for several days | have been guests of Mrs. Celia Thaxter at | what was the other?” ‘I can’t think at 
: ots a, roman that ever stepped on I was in constant attendance upon my | her cottage near the Appledore House, at |the moment what that was for.”—(Cour- 








He would have told me all 


| patient, and scarcely had a night’s rest. 





the Isles of Shoals. 





rier des Etats-Unis. 















EVENT AND OPINION. 


When you come to sum ‘er up, has she 
not beat the record? 


The very wealthy can can peaches this 
year. The rest of us cannot. 


Mrs. Harrison is no Kugenie, yet it took 
twenty-four trunks to convey her be- 
longings from Cape May to Cresson. 


Dramatic critics speak with wonderful 
kindness of the debut of John L. Per- 


haps, all considered, it is the politic | 


course. 


Prominent among the September wed- 
dings that crowd the social tapis let us 
hope to see that of Little Annie Rooney 
and her Joe. 


The Passion play is not yet played out 
at Ober Ammergau, and the “‘libretter of 
the play” has found its way clear over 
here, 


The Pacific Coast is in for thirty lec- | 


from 
young man, 


tures, during the current season, 
Joseph Cook. Come East, 
come East. 


The old soldiers are still reuniting all 
over the country, quite as if they had not 
met for ages. They are a sociable set, 
these Grand Army boys. 


The west side of New York, 
Park, is being eaten alive by fleas. Our 
sympathy, Harlem! We had ‘em last year; 
or shall we say they had us? 


Now the Rev. Mr. Smith, hymn-writer, 
falls into line as the bright particular star 
of an author’s reading. He must have 
difficulty in restraining his audiences from 
joining in when he strikes out with ‘‘My 
Country ‘tis of Thee!” 


Thus far this year there has been a de- 
crease of 420,725 tons in the amount of 
anthracite coal mined, and unless all signs 
fail, winter prices will be steep. Between 
consumers of ice and consumers of coal 
the weather clerk will be hard pressed to 
order a season to suit. 

School has begun, and now the ‘poor 
children” who have heen singled out all 
summer for benefactions are mixed in with 
their more fortunate fellows, so no 
one is expected to know ‘tother from 
which. 

‘Death hath many doors to let out life,” 
. and the keeper of a vicious horse runs a 
lively chance of being kicked through one, 
as recent accidents testify. Perhaps it 
makes no difference in the long ran, but 
this mode of exit is a bit damaging to 
one’s amour propre. 


The exodus of autumn tourists is serious- 
ly affected by reports of cholera. Madrid 
and Barcelona areamong the latest points 
that hoist the danger signal. If our coun- 
trymen must have the cholera they should 
go abroad to get it by all means; but if 
they do not covet the distinction—Long- 
fellow’s word for it—‘‘to stay at home is 
best.” 

We seem to have worried along through 
the summer without those Music Hall 
Populars, and now we are quite resigned 
that the Board of Police shows no inclina- 
tion to grant the one hundred and twelve 
licenses to which our extra 56,000 popula- 
tion entitles us. The first of January, 
though, is likely to establish a new order 
of things. 


Down come the shutters and false doors. 
Even as fond parents have to go with their 
children to see the circus, they are obliged 
to return early to town when the Fall 
term begins. No one need lack an excuse 
to do any sort of an unusual thing who 
possesses a child,— 

“Only a little child! 
For whom all things are: 


Spring and summer, winter wild, 
Sea and earth and every star.” 


But, poesy aside, the summer landlord 


above the | 


looks upon the little child’s schooling as an 
artful de fice to rob him of an extra 
month’s board money. 

A startling case is that of the suicide 
of a little New Hampshire girl of eight— 
an age at which few children have looked 
upon death, and still less have realized its 
relation to human life’s misery. A tenden- 
cy to morbidness is more common among 
our latter-day children than is generally 
realized, aud it should be counteracted by 
every healthy influence available; but 
when all is said, the one indispensable aid 
| to their sound development is love. 
| The row of ash barrels and garden bar- 
reis on New York’s curbstones has long 
been a by-word of the nations, but the ex- 
periment has been tried in the sixteenth 
| district of going around to the back doors 

to get the refuse, and it has operated so 
| well that there is hope for the rest of the 
city. The street-cleaning department of 
| New York may yet come in sight of that of 
| Boston, if we smile on its efforts. 


Howard has a sermon on married life 
|in the Sunday Globe from which the fol- 


| taken :— 

Many a man has deceived his wife, has 
| been faithless to his word and his trust, 
} and yet is, to all intents and purposes, a 
| good father, an affectionate husband and, 


| asthe world goes, a model man. 
! 


| 
| 


| The woman or the man who advises a 
| wife to swervea hair's breadth from the 
| strictest line of rectitude in speech; in 
other words to indulge in a little ‘‘neces- 
sary deceit,” puts the door which, opened, 
leads to the very hellof misery, upon a 
crack. 


Once undermine confidence, and where 
}are you? Once let husband catch wife in 
an evasion, let alone a distinct and proven 
| lie, and there is always thereafter a sense 
| of insecurity. 


I wouldn't be a woman with all that that 
suggests in the line of nerve sensitiveness, 
heart yearnings, conscience domination, 
physical adaptability to suffering and limi- 
ted sphere of action, no more than I would 
willingly be a monkey in the forests of 
Africa or a car horse panting in the sum- 
mer heats and shivering in the winter 
blasts. 

Everybody must agree with Howard 
that itisa far more admirable existence 
to be Howard’s kind ofa man, with his 
flawless logic, high ideals and superb 
moral rectitude. The counterparts of 
the car horses and African monkeys lift 
their eyes to his height with an aspiration 
that can’t be told. 


OBSERVATIONS 





ON MATTERS WISE AND OTHERWISE. 


One of the most dangerous heights in the 
world is thatof a lofty resolution. Mor- 
tals cannot balance long upon so polished, 
and so crystalline apedestal, and when their 
feet slip what a fall they catch, my 
countrymen! 


Last week the Observer stood on high 
moral ground, but it was an inclined 
plane, and invited a slide. Summer was 
ended and gone. Work was to begio in 
good earnest, and piece-meal vacations were 
tobe atan end. No more scanning of 
steamboat time-tables, or study of old 
reliable lines. No more surreptitious 
slighting of business for pleasure, or 
exchanging office chair for grassy banks. 
The pleasure grounds, solid and aqueous 
of our City of Outings were to be as if 
they were not, and the September harness 
tightly girded, was to be worn without 
easing till dog days came again. 


Sambo, the typical Sambo, joined the 
church, and the shepherd of his soul 
thought best to look after him. 

“Have you stolen any chickens, Sambo, 
since you met with a change of heart?” 
said the shepherd one day. ‘“‘No massa, 
O, no. I hasn't stole no chick’ns ‘tall.” 

“Any turkeys?” persisted the pastor. 
“O, no, massa! I[ has n’t took mary & 
turkey.” 

“Well Sambo, Iam glad to hear it. 
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| just finishing off a rain storm, 
lowing choice and logical extracts are | 


Very glad. Watch and pray!” and the 
good man went on. 

“Golly!” chuckled Sambo, peeping 
inside his coat, “If he’d ased ducks he'd 
‘a hed me!” 


Perish the thought that the Observer 
should go to Crescent Beach or Nantasket, 
but how about Rowe? 


If the CommoNweaLtu readers do not 
know where Rowe is, it proves that they 
are not lofty minded, for itis away up in 
the clouds somewhere, in the immediate 
vicinity of Hoosac Tunnel, and any one 
who has once so far ingratiated himself or 
herself into the favor of a native as to 
receive an invitation to his eyrie will look 
sharp not to forfeit it. It is worth while 
to be very pretty to the land-holders of 


| Rowe. 


Half a year and more ago—that is to say 
when we had our Snow Storm last winter 
—the well-behaved Observer was invited to 
see the storm from the upper side,—up 
there where they make weather, and the 
about it. This time Franklin County was 
and the Ob- 


from. They rise like smoke stacks out of 
the forests that so densely cover those 
mountain ranges, and they are presumably 
the smoke from the cauldrons of thunder 
belts that the Giant of the Mountains keeps 
simmering to hurldown on us, red hot, 
when we get too frivolous for his liking 

He blew them all away during this visit, 
to allow the Observer, who having once 


that spread out round his den. 


The Green Mountain range, that we used 
to designate by a double fringe of light 
chalk marks down our black-board map 
of Massachusetts is not so easily passed 
over when encountered up nesr the Ver- 
mont line. The forests that constitute 
the fringe cover an unbending spine of 
rock, and the heights are by no means 
ranged in single file as we fondly dreamed 
in our youth. The valleys are the excep- 
tion and the mistake; mere clefts in the 
hills, to afford the Giant a foothold when 
when he goes out for a survey. 

To Pelham Brook is due all the thanks 
that we are able to get about atail. That 
would have its way, and though it is 
never still for an instant it likes a bed, 
like its betters. And hard by its rocky 
bed the enterprising natives built a road, 
and it does one’s heart good to see their 
horses scale the heights. A little matter 
of a four or five mile perpendicular climb 
they seem to esteem a mere gambol,and they 
tear along the upward way, pullingover the 
huge thank-you-marms made for water 
sheds, in sublime disregard of the fact that 
their drivers may bein danger any moment 
of being spilled over the tail board of their 
curricle, and, turning a series of involun- 
tary somersaults, bring up, or down, in the 
Deerfield River, that flows placidly below. 


No such back tracks did the Observer take, 
for there is every inducement to hold on,for 
self-preservation aside, a cheery welcome 
awaits one, and the land teems with plenty, 
—one delicacy in particular, which, having 
been spoken for in advance, one must take 
desperate chances to gain. 


Charles Lamb did not consider it beneath 
his dignity to write a dissertation upon 
Roast Pig. Why should not other pigs— 
thatis to say, other lambs descant upon 
their own incomparable choice in the 
whole mundus edibilis, especially if it 
chances to be ‘the cream and quintessence 
of the child-pig’s pure food?” Milk that 
has fallen from its first estate, soured, 
curdled, loppered—call it what you will, 
may seem fit only to raise roast pig on, but 
make it into Dutch or cottage cheese, set 
the salt sprinker and cream jug near by 
—and leave the rest to the Observer. 


Like Charles Lamb’s pine-apple, the 


flavor of its mild-juices is ‘‘almost tov trans- 





cendent—a delight, if not sinful, yet so 


,| made. 


COMMONWEALTH readers had to be told all | 


server ascertained where clouds really come | 


written a sonnet to his right arm is in his | 
solid good graces,—to see the panorama | 


SEPTEMRes aa ‘ 


like to sinning that a a 


scienced person would do welj to 
@ pleasure bordering op Dain fren 
flerceness and insanity of oe the 
Lamb wrote **pine-apple,” bat be 
Dutch cheese. And while or 
of relishes, note again the » 
tween the gentle Elia’s philosopiy 
of the Observer. “One would 
Lear,” he says, ‘give everything’ 1, 
my stand upon pig. Methinks | ty 
gratitude to the Giver of all eeehie - 
| to send out of the house slightingty 4 
der pretext of friendship, or I meer px 
what) a blessing so particularly age. Fs 
predestined, I may say, to my latinas 
palate. It argues an insensibility ee 
is an out of place hypocrisy of g00dnen 
To escape such an attack of consenars 
Observer ate all the Date} hate 


. 
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1 Cheese ¢ 

Not more than two pans f 
—but there were so many other good 
that neglect of this particular a 
| surely be condoned ,—for 
were kind. 


Ul a day 
Lay 
AlOty wy 
nine ent Plaines 


The Observer always did pity » ok 
jaded appetite, who had 
| wanity.” May it be a long 4d; 
| reader, before relish dies out o 
|} Assuming that unfortunate people wh 
| cannot go to Rowe want a chance to egy 
| those who can, the Observer js tempted 
| recklessly to over-run space and take th 
reader back down the hill,—or rather dows 
the hills piled on hills, and hills peering 
over hills, and hills towering above bil 
and the hills merely lying around is 
Up toward the top where the Datch Cheese 
grew, the forests drew back, and hills 
homes were seen; homes for man and beast 
|} about five times as much home for beast a 
|for man; for when Rowe people find time 
heavy on their hands it would appear that 
they just toss together a barn. 
They set great store by their 
where views are to be had. Along dy, 
the hill the residents seem satisfied if they 
can wedge a house in, with space cleared fx 
a grindstone. A rod away from their doors 
the forest primeval, with just the adveut 
urous road leading down to cleared spaces 
The underbrush has its own way by the 
roadside, and though the great, juicy rick 
blackberries that grow in luxuriant tangle 
all along the way make a perpetual picale 
for the wayfarer, the forests would stand 
out in bolder relief if the good town-fathes 
would bring out the perspective. Perhaps 
they will, when we sweep back the Atlantic 
with a broom. 


View,” s 


The woods are lonely and still. The 0 
server does not recall hearing a sound from 
their depths, save the rustling boughs, 
whispering each to other the secrets of the 
forest, and the gurgling voice of the stony 
stream. Out in the open fields the cawof 
the lonely crow was heard, but the feathered 
songsiers were hidden out of sight among 
other wild children of the wood. 

Everybody there can have a hillside 
home. bat no valley large enough to holds 
house seems to be attainable. Behind te 
low-roofed homes, rises everywhere the 
sheltering hill, and its apple trees ladea wi@ 
red and golden fruit tower higher than the 
eaves. Even the little church, where ™ 
the spiritual edification of the visiter oe 
Sunday morning service was enjoyed, like 
its less consecrated neighbors is walle 
about with hills. Through the open do 
the gurgle of the mountain stream opposi# 
is heard, and its glittering thread rises ™ 
falls in the sunshine before the eyes of 
worshippers. Glimpses of a hillside field 
yellow with ovefripe ferns attract the 28 
and through the window up sbove ™ 
blond head of the preacher, is 5e® tbe 
rugged hill,—still on the rise. ; 

The young preacher speaks earnes*) ™ 
prayer, quotes Phillips Brooks ,—aad yo 
ton listeners endorse him, and would gi" 
him a call to a broader field, but it would 
take him from the heights—where it isg 
for preachers to abide. 


But, unlike people in general, We = 
slow progress down the hill. We »* "@ 
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cul burying ground. 
that peacesU 3 
sop to ook ns to be there, and seems 
ig Nature has 
it, art nothing. In the midst 
sas enclosure is walled 
y fields, guarded by 
‘iis, the de laid to 
ing hills, the dead are 
- —* ihale long day's work ; their 
em | ‘seals are folded, and they sleep 
e heath. 


been laid out. 


1) for 
done » an 
ut proad pasture a! 


wre in the Ver. 
3 god there int 


we wore ; 
pei on their nativ 


ot yet down the hill. The 
with courage scale 
sitehes at their steepest, as if 
< ors scorned the imputa- 
er ase and indolence ; but all along 
gent hey have set rustic watering 
hee ef refreshment of the toiling 
pease 20 certainly merit some liquid 
om mos 0 always the convenient 
? and all around, the 
rand ..erown rocks drip with mois- 
re aie trickling Fancy the 

¢ the children who play around 

always 
the mountain brook,—for the 
vseereeuare| Think of the wad- 
ms jams, and the perilous swings 
great rockeries 
gardens, and the snakes! For 
yt be snakes, though to the 
aie fatted down, as it were, 


pat we are 
roads 
ver 


sordy survey 


splendid 


weet 
to feed them, 


rills. 


foreat-begitt school houses, 


eat trees and the 


up 
to 
Moston's leve on the Observer’s sacred 
4_pot a snaky thing was seen. 

On coming out of the Fitchburg station 

crong sweet smell of the sea filled 
the air, almost to suffocation. Are we so 
rated that we inhale it alwavs una- 
ware, or did “a wind blow out of the sea 
by night,” expressly to sweep those purple 
soantain hazes from the brain? Perhaps 
the hazes blew away, bat the recollections 


a 


ngered—and will linger long 


G. P. 


FLEETING SHOWS. 


Who shall say that stage illusion is a thing 
Becaase we are virtuous shall 
there be no more cakes and ale? 


of the past’ 
Because 
our dramatic doll is stuffed with sawdust, 

shall there be no more tribute of laughter 

d tears from souls happier in being less 

sticated than our own? 

I went in for an hour of the ‘English 
Rose,” the other night, chiefly to seek con- 
irmation of the happy report that the 
(Kjsight which—and who—brooded so 

ly over the third act had been, if not 

Hit up with stars, yet mercifully shortened. 
may chronicle, incidentally, that my best 
fhopes in this direction were realized. The 
tire preliminary agony of the paternal 
marture for New York is omitted, and 
aly the scene given in which the actual de- 
parture takes place. Another improvement 
te entire omission of all reference to the 
mm, which that large and placid moon so 
fatly and so drolly contradicted, not to say 
made light of. The moon has it all its own 

y tow. Naturally, the authors being 

bot earthly bodies, their wish counted for 
mothing against the obstinacy of that 
bearenly body. Joshua commanded, and 
mecessfally, the sun to stand still; but I 


don't believe Joshua himself could have 
made that moon set. 


7 

Bat to return from a too discursive pa- 
Mathesis, to those happy beings who pre- 
‘ave their stage illusions. One of them 
= vehind me, the other night. She wept 
monsolably over Bridget’s blighted love; 
Me openly gloried in Sergeant O’Reilly’s 
eof constituted authority; and as 
Macdonnell, her loathing of him knew 
” sounds. When he was taunting Ethel 
with having condemned her lover by her 
ten, she caught the arm of her 
wort, and said, ina hissing whisper, ‘‘O 


z you ever see such a scoundrel—such 
Sack, heartless scoundrel ?” 


“nbn verfectly delightful to watch and 
“set to her; the more that she made 
iw sort at self-restraint and keeping 
jer within the bounds of decorum. 
such as she exist,—and long 


<i ag 80'—meiodrama will never 


for Ma 





Yet it is a very odd thing, as I noted at 
both my Visits to the ‘English Rose,” that 
it does not seem to be the really melodra- | 
matic moments—the points carefully led up 


A SEBVANT OF HIS COUNTRY. 


| 
To the Editor of The Commonwealth : 


More than a passing note should be given 





they say in the colored prayer meeting, 
‘Brethern, we have been wid ye, we is still 


| wid ye, and we is gwine to stay wid ye.’ 


If slavery could not kill us, liberty won't.” 


to by the authors, and after which one |¢, the death last week of General George | There is more force in this than in an en- 


reads, in fancy, as stage direction ‘‘Hare 
pause for applause,”—which are most appre- 
ciated by the Museum audiences. Not all 
Harry's heroics—though Mason’s admirable 


|F. Cutter, at the city of Washington. 
|Itis not right that our younger people | 
should be ignorant of the service which | 
such men have rendered to their country. | 


tire treatise on ethnology. 





Dr. Hedge on Margaret Fuller. 
Dr. Hedge once said, ‘Margaret Fuller 


sincerity and fire and dash do all for them | General Cutter is one of those lives of | Ws the greatest converser, by far, whom 
that could possibly be done and very much | 


more than they deserye—receive half the 
spontaneous and universal recognition 
which is given to that entirely quiet, evi- 
dently incidental and unclimaxed scene be- 
tween the young priest and the desolate 
and despairing girl whom he once loved. 
For an audience to choose, of its own will, 
to like best what is artistically best ina 


play, when that best, though well acted, is | 


no better acted than what is artistically 
worst in the play, seems to me a hopeful 
sign. worth chronicling as such. 
tainly was not so 


It cer- 
with the audiences of 
‘‘Hands Across,” last year, who applauded 
frenziedly everything that was most noisy 
and conventional in that rather noisy and 
conventional specimen of melodrama. 
> * 
7 

To return again to happily preserved il- 
lusions. I was reminded by my naive and 
tenderhearted little Museum neighbor, of 
two delightful neighbors whom I had at 
one of the Julia Marlowe “Ingomar” nights 
last winter. If country parsons ever went 
to the theatre—perhaps they do, if they 
happen to be Universalists !—I should have 
unhesitatingly pronounced these two to be 
a country parson and his gentle little wife. 
There was apleasant touch of rusticity in 
the whole look of them: she wore a black 
silk gown, I remember, that had a looped 
overskirt trimmed with fringe, and her 
modest lace collar was fastened with a 
brooch that had in it hair of two colors, 
braided together: his neat frock coat was 
undeniably shiny at the seams. It was the 
most charming thing in the world to see 
how those two dear souls enjoyed that old 
play, which the wise young critics tell us 
is so turgid and bombastic and impossible 
and outworn. 


In the scene where [ngomar, the journey 
across the mountains over, is bidding 
Parthenia a long farewell, the old gentimen 
became visibly agitated: ‘‘My dear” —he 
said to his wife, in a nervous whisper,— 
‘Do you suppose she will really let him 
go?” “Why, no, indeed!” whispered she, 
witb a smile of patronizingly superior 
feminine intuition; ‘‘Can’t you see that 
she’s in love with him—too?” 


And where Ingomar. gives vent to that 
somewhat trite sentiment to the general 
effect that it is virtue and not riches which 
makes the man, she murmured, with a soft 
sigh of appreciation; ‘‘Ah what a beautiful 
sentiment!” And he responded, in tender 
antiphony, ‘Yes, and how true [” 


- 
Delightful theatre neighbors as they 
were, the dear old country parson and his 
wife, I do not know that I enjoyed them 


much better than I enjoyed another 
theatre-neighbor of a quite different sort. 
It was during Salvini’s week of ‘The 
Three Guardsmen,” at the Grand Opera 
House. My neighbor was a big, brown, 
thick-booted and not thin-skinned artisan: 
blacksmith, for first guess. I never saw 
a man more entirely under the illusion of a 
play in my life. In the scene where 
d’Artagnan loses his money to Richelieu, at 
cards, in the Calais inn, I really thought he 
would go bodily over the footlights, and 
putastop to the proceedings then and 
there. His agony culminated when d’ Arta- 
gnan, with apparent recklessness, tosses 
offglass after glass of wine. O0,.—the fool !” 
ejaculated my neighbor, in a rasping whis- 
per: ‘“‘Now he'll get blazing drunk, that’s 
what he’ll do, and give the whole—— thing 
away!” And when he found that the 
drunkenness was merely simulated, for a- 
purpose, his wild delight entirely overflow- 
ed the limits of his parquet chair. 
al 


ss 
A blessed thing is a receptive mind! 
Sophistication and experience have their 
seamy side: and we spell it boredom. 
Dororny Lunpr. 


| which history is apt to take no account, 
| but which are of the first importance in the 
movement which history describes.. He 
was indeed one of those men whom his | 
country could not have spared. ‘The | 
country, in its crises of danger, pivots on | 
some point which has not been thought | 
important; if the pivot is in its place, all 
goes well.” This was just what happened 
in General Cutter’s case. 

For many years he was paymaster-gen- 
eral of the navy of the United States. It 
will be well understood that the duty of 
this office in time of peace, while it is im- 
portant, is not all-important. In time of 
peace, however, the paymaster-general has 
to see that every seaman in the naval ser- 
vice of the United States has his rights, 
|} and that every officer has his, and his at- 
| tention to detail is such that he must 
see that the supplies furnished to each sea- 
man are honestly made and that the coun- 
try fairly fulfils the promises which have 
been made to those who serve it. Now, 
imagine the difference between a navy of 
twenty or thirty vessels, and such a navy 
as was carried through the War of the Re- 
bellion. See what it was to this country 
that a man of honor, of integrity, of loyal- 
ty, and of utter unselfishness, was in such 
an important position as that where Gen- 
eral Cutter at New York superintended the 
payment of men and the provision of their 
clothing and other necessities. The coun- 
try needed a man of absolute honor, and it 
found him. 

General Cutter was born in Boston, and 
was one of our Latin School boys. He en- 
tered the Latin School in the year 1830, in 
the same class in which are to be found the 
names of Judge Bradlee, Rev. Mr. Brigham, 
Dr. Buckminster Brown, Mr. Ezra Lincoln, 
Mr. Malcolm, Dr. Weld, Mr. Richard 
Willis the musician, and Mr. Alexander C. 
Washburn. But before the other members 
of that class left the school for college, 
young Cutter entered the naval service. 
In that service he passed through every 
grade in the paymaster’s department, until 
he became its distinguished,head. He had 
therefore seen all countries ,and all sorts of 
men, and had attained that wider education 
which men of books may well envy, and 
which gave him, when it was needed, the 
ability to advise in the most important 
matters. 

He was a steadfast member of the Uni- 
tarian communion, taking a personal in- 
terest in the affairs of his church at Wash- 
ington. At his charming home one might 
meet the most distinguished leaders of 
opinion and society, both men and women. 
It always seemed to me that he was proud 
that his house was on Massachusetts Ave- 
nue. I have heard it called the most 
agreeable house in Washington, and it 
won its claim by the steadfast hospitality 
and courtesy of General and Mrs. Cutter, 
who gave the most ready welcome to 
friends, new or old, from any part of the 
country. 

General Cutter retired from active duty 
atthe age of sixty-two. He has spent 
nine years since, partly in travel, partly in 
the exercise at his home of the hospitality 
of which I have spoken. His health has 
gradually been declining, and he was re- 
leased from suffering on the first of Sep- 
tember. a Siliiad 








FREDERICK DOUGLAS — whose name 
sounds better without the title which his 
office as United States Minister to Hayti 
permits him to wear—stated a vexed 
question very plainly in an address ata 
colored camp meeting near Baltimore on 
Tuesday. ‘‘Menare talking,” he said,‘‘ about 
the race problem. Why, there is no race 
problem. Some talk of exterminating our 
race, and others say we will soon die out; 








I have ever seen, excepting Carlyle. She 
was very interesting in conversation, and 
held the whole circle interested. She was 
always surrounded witha. bevy of young 
girls, and girls were very fond of her.” 





The Perils of the Mountains. 

There isa pathetic interest in the dis- 
appearance and probable loss of the young 
German, Edward Weis, on the heights 
about Mt. Washington, writes “Taverner” in 
the Boston Post, and the friends whom he 
had made here in Boston when he was a 
member of the Symphony Orchestra will 
lament his permature death. The length 
of time which has elapsed since,his dis- 
appearance makes thie a reasonable con- 
clusion in view of the search which has 
been made for him by experienced guides 
and the fact that they have abandoned 
hopes of his recovery. In view of the 
number of persons whd visit the 
White Mountains, it is not sur- 
prising that there should be occasional 
casualties of this kind; indeed, the wonder 
is that there are not more of them, but it is 
important to emphasize the need of care in 
guarding against the dangers to which 
ignorance and inexperience are exposed in 
attempting to cope with difficulties to 
which they are unaccustomed. To wander 
offon a walk on the tops of high moun- 
tains where there is no well-defined path 
and where clouds threaten to settle down 
and obscure the pedestrian’s view is ex- 
tremely dangerous. No person should 





attempt such a venture alone, and although 
companionship would not insure safety 
under such circumstances, it would lessen 
the danger by affording opportunity for 
mutual cheer and of consultation, which 
would tend to prevent the feeling of de- 
spair that would naturally overcome a 
lonely wanderer. 

As persons lost on the mountains are 
apt to move round in a circle and get out 
of their right course, a good compass is 
an invaluable aid, care being taken to 
obtain the bearings of the place to which 
they desire to return, before leaving it. 
But when mists have settled down upon 
the summits of the higher mountains it is 
not prudent to attempt to traverse them, as 
a false step might lead the pedestrian over 
the edge of a precipice. The true policy 
in snch a case isto remain quiet till the 
atmosphere clears enough to make further 
walking safe. I have known of persons 
creeping on their hands and knees over a 
path with which they were familiar and 
thus finding their way back to their start- 
ing point, but in this case the path was 
well defined and there were no dangerous 
ravines near by. In some parts of the 
White Mountains the wanderer can be 
safely guided by the course of streams 
which flow in the direction from which he 
has started, but if he is ignorant of his 
bearings he may become confused by the 
appearance of the water courses and be 
led far away from the object of his search. 
By following a stream, however, he is 
more likely to be led into logging camps 
or near other human habitations than if he 
had no such guide to the valleys. 

I suppose the lack of presence of mind 
is the chief cause of persons being lost on 
the mountains, and of the men who have 
wandered from their path the one who is 
most likely to regain it is he who has 
acquired habits of self control, and is able 
to think calmly and collectedly over the 
conditions that have led him into this 
predicament. It seems to me that the 
practice of mountain climbing, is itself an 
educating force not merely in developing 
self control, but that balance of judgment 
which operates as a restraining influence 
against rash ventures. The most experi- 
enced guides would hesitate to encounter 
risks which the inexperienced young man 
from a city would boldly face, although 
their long training would reduce the dan- 
gers of sueh adventures in proportion 
to the coolness and nerve which their 
experience had developed. 





Mrs. Francis Darwin, daughter-in-law 
and biographer of the famous naturalist, 
has recently written an article on the much- 
mooted domestic service question, making 
the astonishing demand that servants about 
to be employed should have the opportunity 
of hearing the ‘‘character”’ of their pro- 
posed mistress from two or more of the 
servants whom she had previously em- 
ployed. 





Mme. Modjeska says she cannot afford to 
get angry, for the reason that to lose one’s 

















but I tell you both are impossible, for, as 


temper is to lose one’s beauty, 





pees 
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Dasks. 


BEST GOODS. LOWEST PRICES. 


S. B. HOLMAN & CO., 29 Hawley St. 


WEST ROXBURY 





FOR SALE, 


A pumber of desirable estates in this most beauti- 
ful and healthful suburb, which offers as induce- 
ments to purchasers, the highest and most attrac- 
tive land within the city limits, city water, city 
schools and a superior class of residents. Ohoice 
building sites at from 5 to 10 cents per foot. 


W. B. BLAKEMORE, 

aaa Washington St., Room 84 
6% BONDS 5% 
We offer at par and accrued inter- 
est 6 per cent. 20-year Bonds is- 
sued by the Woburn Electric Light 
Co., Woburn, Mass., in denomina- 
tions of $500 each. This company 
is now furnishing light for Woburn, 
Winchester and Stoneham, both 
streets and commercial. We recom- 
mend these Bonds as a safe invest- 


ment. For particulars, call upon 
or address 


H. B. QUIMBY & CO., 
244 Washington St., Boston. 


H. G. HUSTON & CO. 


23 Berkeley St., Boston, 


(Successors to PORTER & CO.) 


EW AND SECOND HAND 





SIICTY ICILIE!S 


Repairing Neatly Done. 


a@ If you wish to buy or sell an ordinary, safe- 
ty, tandem or tricycle, We are the People for 
you to see. 





SAM'L ¥. SCOTT. JOHN P. HERRMANN. 
THOMAS A, SUOTT. 


S. F. & 1. A. S6OTT 


REAL ESTATE 


BROKERS. 


8th and Pine Streets, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


WALL PAPERS. 


A Large Stock of new designs 
of fine, medium and low cost 
Wall Papers, 10 per cent. lower 
than any other store in Boston. 


ke Re BRAN, 
CORNHILL. 
First Door From Washington Street. 











- | knowledge of the day in this department. 


| 


| touched by scientists, and the leading es- 





NEW BOOKS. 


Dragon Flites vs. Mosquitoes. 


Mr. Robert H. Lamborn of New York 
offered prizes in July, 1889, for essays 
which should discuss the mosquito and the 
fly, with a view to the suggestion of some 
means of mitigating these pests. The im- 
mediate result of this offer is the present 
volume, containing the more valuable of 
these essays, which are given to the world 
in a very modest manner, affording to any 
investigator the sum total of the scientific 


‘ 


The ground was for the most part un- 


says, with their acggmpanying original in- 
vestigations, experiments and illustrations, 
form a noteworthy addition to science. It 
is a truly remarkable work, and of a char- 





Be: im | 





| together with the mimicry of these by 
| weaker, innoxious forms of life. Verte- 
| brates are somewhat considered, with 
| special attention to snakes, birds and their 
| eggs, and to a limited extent mollusca and 
|mammals. A special consideration is given 
| to sexual selection, in which the author is 
a@ warm supporter of the views of Darwin. 


| readable, simple in style and well indexed. 


THE COLOURS OF ANIMALS; Their meaning and 
use, especially consiaered in the case of 
insects. B. Raward Bagnall Poulton, M. A. 
F. R. 8. ith Chromolithographic Frontis- 
plece and sixty-six figuresin the text. In- 
ternational Scientific Series. New York: D 
Appleton & Co. 


” Wihetion. 
The latest addition to Harper’s Franklin 
Square Library is George Alfred Towns- 





acter which would grace the memoirs of auy | 

scientific association in the country. 

The introduction by Mr. Lamborn in- | 
cludes the plain story of the origin of his 
interest in the subject, his own inquiry in- 
to the matter, the details of the offer of 
the prizes, and the promise that the 
good work shall not end with the present 
publication. 

The essays themselves constitute the 
body of the book. Of these the most im- 
portant is that of Mrs. Carrie B. Aaron of 
Philadelphia. Her article is very compre- 
hensive, discussing first the life history | 
and the structure of the mosquito and the | 
fly, and of the dragon-fly as well. Minute! 
and new observations of the insects are de- 
tailed with the argument at pest giving 
little hope for the extermination of the 
pests by the cultivation of the voracious 
*‘darning-needle.” Other insecticides are 
considered, preference being clearly to- 
wards the use of petroleam, Other con- 
siderations of the subject are given, nota- 
bly the advisability of attempting a thor- 
ough extermination of the pests, and their 
agency in the dissemination of disease. Ac- 
companying this essay, and forming an 
important though unobtrusive part of it, is 
a bibliography of the entire subject, em- 
bracing nearly two hundred titles. to which 
many references are made in the text, and 
a series of original drawings, seven in| 
number, of the anatomy of the insects. 

The second paper, by Mr. A. C. Weeks, 
of Brooklyn, deals directly with the ques- 
tion of dragon-fly vs. mosquito and house 
fly. This gentleman,accepting the futility of | 
an artificial breeding of the dragon-fly, 
suggests radical changes in our mode of 
disposition of house and stable refuse as 
an exterminator of the fly, and an extend- 
ed system of swamp drainage as a preven- 
tive of the mosquito. The third essay, by 
Mr. William Beutenmuiler of New York, is 
accompanied by two exceedingly valuable 
lists, one being a record of the known im- 
migrations of dragon-flies during twenty 
years, the other a catalogue of ali known 
dragon-flies and the bibliography of their 
transformations. 

Other papers upon the general subject 
are included in the book, which is readable, 
not technical, and excellent in typography 
and arrangement. 

DRAGON FLIES VS. MOSQUITOES. Can the Mos- 
uito Pest be Mitigated? Studies in the 
ife History of Irritating Insects, their Nat- 

ural Enemies and Artificial Checks. By 
Working Entomologists. With an Introduc- 
tion by Robert + Lamborn, Ph.D. New 
York: D. Appleton & Co. : 


The Roots of Our Language. 


The Stem Dictionary of the English Lan- 
guage must be classed among books of 
reference especially adapted for the use of 
schools. The argument in the preface 
urges that the English language has stem- 
words which have a meaning of their own 
independent of the Latin or Greek root 
from which they come, and which should 
be recognized by the teacher and made 
familiar to the pupil. The body of the 
book contains a list of about six thousand 
words with the stems printed in bold type; 
second, the reverse of this, a list of word- 
stems, defined and exemplified and their 
relatives in other languages indicated ; and, 
third, a list of prefixes. Whole es of 
quotations from authors, illustrating the 
many word-stems, are interspersed without 
order or method throughout the book. 
There is in this book much of interest and 
of value assembled in convenient form for 
ready reference. 

A STEM DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 
For use in Elementary Schools. By John 
Kenney, author of “What Words Say.” 
New York and Chicago: A. S. Barnes & Co. 


The Colors of Animals. 


The book bearing the above title forms 
Number 67 in the International Scientific 
Series, and is fully up to the standard es- 
tablished by the preceding volumes. The 
author, an Englishman, makes an honest 
attempt to connect the colors of animals 
with the theory of evolution, and adduces 
in support of his arguments a quantity of 
material from sporadic papers and from 
memoirs, which has never before been as- 
sembled. He deals largely with the insect 
world, treating of protective and imitative 
form and color, illustrating his statements 
with many striking, well selected dra 


end’s romance, ‘‘The Entailed Hat,” in a 
new edition. This story has its place 
among the historical fiction of the United 
States as representing the conditions of 
life in colonial days in that part of the 
country, lying between the Chesapeake and 
Delaware rivers, which has been little 
cultivated by writers. The great length 
of the tale will doubtless be considered 
another retommendation to the favor of 
inveterate novel readers. 


Katherine S. Macquoid’s novel, ‘‘At an 
Old Chateau,” is another of this popular 
paper-covered series, a story which is 
already favorably kuown as one of the 
pleasantest of the writings of this prolific 
novelist. 


In the attractive Town and Country 
Library series of Messrs. D. Appleton 
& Co., is published “Dmitri, a Romance 
of Old Russia,” by F. W. Bean. of all Souls 
College, Oxford. It is in some sort a 
historical novel, concerned with the story 
of the false Czar who, pretending to be 
the son of Ivan the Terrible, overthrew 
the legitimate sovereign and reigned for a 
short time in his stead. The passage is 
one of the most interesting in Russian 
history, and Mr. Bean treats it in dramatic 
style. 

THE ENTAILED HAT; or Patty Cannon’s Times. A 
Romance. By George Alfred Townsend 
(“Gath”). New York: Harper & Brothers. 

AT aN OLD CHATEAU. A Novel. By Katherine 5. 
Macquoid. New York: Harper & Brothers. 

DirRi; A Romance of Old |Rassla. By F. W. 
Bean, M. A., Fellow of All Souls College, 
Uxford. New York: D. Appleton & Co. 


THe DEFENSE OF PORSY; otherwise known as An 
Apology for Poetry. By Sir Philip Sidney. 
Edited, with In uction and Notes, by Al- 
bert 8. Cook. Bos.op: Ginn & Company. 

PERIODICALS. 

The pictured account of the evo'utions 
of the ‘‘White Squadron,” in the September 
issue of Scribner’s Magazine, under the 
title of “‘With Uncle Sam’s Blue Jackets 
Afloat,” is the first of a series by Rufus F. 
Zogbaum which opens with remarkable 
interest. Mr. Zogbaum describes in en- 
tertaining fashion the daily life upon a war 
vessel and illustrates it with a dexterous 
pencil. Another capitally illustrated article 
is that by Donald G. Mitchell in his series 
on American architecture, the present 
number treating of the country house, with 
numerous examples of worthy designs in 
buildings. ‘African Rivers and Lake 
Systems” is the subject of a readable paper 
by Thomas Stevens, one of those who 
went out into the Dark Continent to find 
Stanley. There is the usual installment of 
fiction and of essay, forming a brilliant 
and emirently readable number. 


The New England Magazine gives promi- 
nence in its September issue to the interest 
of New England farming and the present 
intellectual life of Canada. The former is 
treated by Edward B. Williams, who writes 
of ‘‘The Present Condition of the Farmer,” 
by James K. Reeve, in ‘Cooperation in 
Agriculture,” and by Rev. George A. 
Jackson in ‘‘Moses in Massachusetts.” The 
latter is a very ingenious article, picturing 
the condition of Massachusetts under the 
imaginary operation of the Mosaic land 
system. Canadais written about by Mr. 
Blackburn Harte who tells of the ‘‘Cana- 
dian Writers of to-day,” with portraits, 
and by Dr. George Stewart of Quebec, in 
‘Literature in French Canada.” The lead- 
ing article is onthe late Mark Hopkins, 
by the Rev. Frank H. Kasson, and con- 
tains a supurb portrait. There is also an 
admirable portrait of Gen. Joshua L. 
Chamberlain accompanying his address on 
the Army of the Potomac. Mr. Edward 
Everett Hale contributes a very interesting 
and instractive article on the subject of 
“Cotton from First to Last.” 


The most important paper in the Septem- 
ber number of Lend a Hand, and that which 
is of the most immediate popular interest, 
is by Mr. Hiram F. Mills on ‘‘Natural Puri- 
fication of Sewage.” Mr. Mills describes, 
ina manner happily free from technical 
and abstruse language, the results of the 
experiments conducted by the State Board of 
Health during the past three years to deter- 
mine the natural method of purification of 
water and the means by which it may be 
applied to the prevention of contamination 
of our water supply by sewage. Miss 
Fowkes continues from the August number 
her description of the Australian arrange- 





Warning colors indicating danger or 
comfort to an enemy are fully discussed, 


ment for homes for criminal children; 
Mrs. Bernard Whitman writes of the public 


The book is full of interest, exceedingly | 


}and common schools, by B. F. 


baths, with especial reference a 
ple of the wash-houses of n,°”, te Gam, 
Anne W. Abbot continues her « + Ming 
in Berrie Anderson's Life» ahs Seven Day, 
and there are papers on the P Pridgy 
ings Bank of Baltimore the Tovident Say. 
sociation, and the usual Ramabai As 
\Ten Times One” clubs. Teporta of Xue 

The Political Scien 
ed 7 Ginn & 
tember number with : 
Perry Powers on “Recast it by P 
| Tendencies in the Supreme Coun 
| ing a discussion of the Original "ed 
Case. George K. Holmes. of th Package 
| Bureau describes the successfal Vetgeg 
| Control of Corporations,” jy voe, 
| Massachusetts; and Pror. E. R ‘ee 
man continues his study of the « 
of Corporations,” criticizi, 
methods of assessment. 
pradence in Germany” is the Subject os 
careful essay by Dr. Ernst Pad “a 
Wm. Chauncy Langdon writes on — 
and the Vatican,” with specia} refer “aly 
the Politico-ecclesiastical Pole. ® 
Tuscan statesman Ricaso)| . Me 4 
articles conclude with an extended ‘ea 

. Thai. 

nation and criticism of Booth’s “Bag 
don” by Prof. W. J. Ashley, of Tors 
The reviews cover twenty ms 
tions. 

A fine portrait of Mr 
photogravure, appears as th 
of the Arena for September 
by a sketch of that English leade be 
James Realf, Jr. The contents of a: 
number are generally strong and of bertingg 
interest, including papers by Senator Mor. 
gan of Alabama on ‘The Race Questige 
by the Rev. Dr. Samuel W. Dike on & 
laws of marriage and divorce; Dr. Charis 
Creighton on vaccination; and, on “Living 
problems,” Allen B. Lincoln on ‘High 
License and High Taxes ;” Sylvester Barer 
on ‘‘Legislative Degeneracy in Massscho. 
setts,” J. De Perry Davis on **Manicipal 
Government.” 

Wide Awake, for September, is as bright 
and iuteresting as ever, and filled with 
stories and articles that will give pleasure 
not only to the young people but also w 
their elders. The chapters of Mr. Wards 
serial, ‘*The New Senior at Andover,” cop 
tain a lesson that would be good reading 
in most colleges, where hazing 
continues. 

The monthly issue, for September, of the 
weekly parts of The Pansy, the attractive 
child’s magazine published by the D. Io 
throp Company, is as charming 4s ever, 
both in its pictures and its reading. 

Dexter Smith’s Musical Record ferg» 
tember, published by the Oliver Dims 
Company, contains a liberal collection d 
popular music, instrumental and youl 
with much interesting reading matter. 
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Notes. 


There is the inspiration of appetite is 
every page of Mrs. Swett’s ‘New England 
Breakfast Breads,” a dainty little baod 
book of good, old-fashioned cooking pub 
lished by Messrs. Lee and Shepart 
‘‘Nearly all these recipes,” says the author 
in her preface, ‘have been in a New 
England family several years, many of 
them half a century. There are only 4 
few exceptions, and these | have carefully 
tried.” The directions are explicit, from 
the making of bread to that of “fianse 
rolls” and other of the dainties of the New 
England breakfast table. 


The New York Critic announces another 
plebiscitum, this time for ‘‘the election of 
an Academy to be composed of the twenty 
writers whom our readers deem the troes# 
representatives of what is best in cultire 
ted American woomanhood.” If the bale 
ing proceeds as briskly as expected, the re 
sult will be announced in The Critc @ 
Oct. 25. 


Jules Verne’s latest story of travel sa 
adventure, ‘*Cesar Cascabel,” which ¥® 
be published early in the fall by the Cassel 
Publishing Company, relates the experiet 
ces of a trayeiling show, consisting 0 x 
Cesar Cascabel, acrobat, and his famly 
together with their horses, dogs, parrot 
and monkey. The show, which tard 
about in a van, starts from San Francis 
on its way to New York, from whence x 
Cascabel, having made a snug fortis 
proposes to take his party to their home a 
France. Before they get far on their jo 
ney they are robbed of all their earnings. 
so the proprietor proposes to hig 
France by land, crossing on the ice 
Russian possessions and from thence 0 
until they reach France. They give thet 
entertainment on the journey. The ™* 
lation is by A, Estoclet. 


A Hygienic Physiology for 


aft 


4 i 


the 
Lincola, # 


ation this mont 


use 


D., is announced for publicat is most 
by Messrs. Ginn & Co. 1 he distinct 
feature of the work is is putting 
hygiene first and making anatomy © 
physiology tributary, instead of — 
anatomy and physology the mail pre « 
and introducing hygiene incides - 
Alcoholic beverages have 4 chap 
themselves, but additional remarks, or 
seem called for, are given at the ead Oa 





chapters on other subjects. It bss 





































































BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 

















What do Authors Earn? 


The stories of extraordinary prices paid 
to the writers of books, which appear from 
time to time in the gossip of newspapers, 
are considered by two members of the liter- 
ary guild who ought to know whereof 
they speak. Mr. Andrew Lang, in Long- 
man’s Magazine, asks: 

Are there fifty novelists in England just 
now who make a thousand [£1000] a year 
or more by their profession? The state- 
ment has been made by one good authority 
and disputed by another. True or inacu- 
rate as the statement may be, it is difficult 
to understand the interest with which many 
people discuss literary incomes. Nobody 
asks what barristers, doctors, or other 
professional people earn. They all do 
better on the whole than authors, because 
they supply a necessary article. We can 
do without buying novels, but we cannot 
get pills, draughts, and legal opinions from 
the circulating libraries. The literary 
profession is the least lucrative of all; its 
very prizes are comparatively insignificant. 
Yet the writers of gossip are eternally 
harping on the fabled wealth of their fel- 
low-practitioners; wealth which, even 
mythically exaggerated, is not on a level 
with the dream of avariee. One result, 
probably, is that many incapable persons 
set out on this apparently easy route of 
literature and to Pactolus. Another result 
is, that writing men and women receive at 
least nalf a dozen papers for income-tax 
returns, sent from various centres to vari- 
ous publishers and newspaper offices. 
Probably barristers, stockholders, solicit- 
ors, doctors, and dentists are not plagued 
in this way. The nuisance is one of the 
many ill turns which paragraphists do to 
their victims. Why the paragraphist 
eternally vends inaccurate tattle about a 
limited number of quiet and unobtrusive 
people is one of his own strange secrets. 
The supply of this stuff probably exceeds 
the demand ;but the lines in which the gossip 
can exercise his invention appear to be 
limited. Mr. Smith’s books, Mr. Brown’s 
habits, Mr. Black's income—on these he 
plays the changes day by day and week by 
week, and his fables go round the globe, | 
and are echoed back by the journals of 

Alaska and Tobolsk. Yet, all the time, no- 

body really cares one pin about Messrs. 

Brown, Black, and Smith, and their pri- 

vate affairs. Is it not nearly time to give 

them a rest? 

On this side of the water, speaking of 
American authors, Mr. Rossiter Johnson 

says, in the North American Review : 

The latest instance of this mathematical 

romancing that I have seen is a paragraph 

in a recent number of The Writer, a bright 

and generally well-edited periodical, which 
ought not to make any serious mistake on 

those subjects to which it is specially de- 
yoted, yet which publishes this: ‘*Mr.— 
has just sold the right to publish his new 
novel,—, to the— Publishing Company, for 
$10,000, the largest sum paid for any re- 
cent work of fiction.” The editor of The 
Writer ought to know that one may flatly 
contradict and disprove such a statement 
without consulting either the author or the 
publisher of the book. A royalty of 10 
per cent. of the retail price is the basis of 
all contracts between publisher and author, 
and the terms seldom vary much from that 
figure. Ifa publisher buys outright the 
manuscript of a book, he fixes the price at 
something less than the amount he thinks 
it would probably earn for the author if 
published ona royalty. The author men- 
tioned in the paragraph just quoted is a 
bright and racy newspaper contributor, 
but is not known as a novelist. Let us 
suppose that the publisher, for some power- 
ful reason, is willing to pay him double 
royalty. His novel in the present state of 
the book trade must be issued in paper 
covers, at a price no greater than fifty 
cents. This paragraph, then, affirms that 
a publishing house has been discovered 
which will pay in advance double royalty 
on an assumed sale of 100,000 copies, or 
the usual royalty on 200,000, for a novel by 
a writer who has no reputation asa novel- 
ist! The works of light literature written 
in the United States that have attained a 
sale of 100,000 copies do not exceed seven, 
and the novel in question will do remarka- 
bly well if it has one-tenth of that circula- 
tion. 


A neat, unadorned marble cross has been 
erected over the remains of Wilkie Collins, 
the novelist, in the northern part of Ken- 
dall Green Cemetery. On the base of the 
memorial, underneath the name and date 
of birth and decease appear the words: 
‘Author of ‘The Woman in White’ and 
Other Works of Fiction.” The grave is 
only separated by afew yards from Sydney 
Smith’s tomb. 
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Saris. sore epdeavor to presentthis matter 
of 4 the wre Se erelly, and it is believed 
a wisely OO are in harmony with the 
{tay oud of the recognized leaders of 
OCe w . — medicine,and avoid dangers of dis- 
f te moders ad reaction which attend over- 
acing _ 
f rement 
ped we Coster’s “Boots and Saddles” is now 
Law s vwonty-first edition. Her new book, 
oa iol - ag the Guidon,” promises to be 
= n sally popular and successful. 
" "Cooking ia the Public Schools,” by Mrs. 
ae, i sie Joy White, is little book published 
7 Sie Lothrop Company that well de- 
~_ eve the praise it will receive. Though 
" & ae ha it covers @ good deal of 
A sso giving, as it docs, @ course of 
rm P ying lessons based upon those given in 
Pr. oe Boston schools with a running commen- 
a7 aan that makes the lessons interesting 
‘hala even t0 8 casual reader. The book also 
‘Livi contains some very good arguments in 
‘ie favor of public cooking schools. 
Baxter Taking of Louisburg” is a new volume by 
sachs. Samael Adams Drake, published by Messrs 
nicipal Lee &Shepard. When the American wars 
are spoken of, it is too frequently assumed 
bright that the War of the Revolution was the 
i wie darting point of our military history. 
leasare Soch books as this, however, do @ service 
also to in showing that oar New England ances- 
Ward's tors in 1875 were as determined to uphold 
” eon thelr rights by the sword if need be as they 
eading were thirty years later. The story of the 
stil campaign \uitiated and carried to a sue- 

- ceasfol iesue by the untrained forces hastily 

J gathered, js one that reads like @ romance, 
of the and gives some idea of the spirit prevail- 
> ing among the farmers and fisber folk in 
3 e - the last ceptury. 

’ Harper's Bazar for the current week con- 
weil tains an inceresting ‘“‘Chapter on Old 
iat Sep Spoons,” by Mrs. M. P. Ferris, illustrated 
A ? from drawings and photographs of spoons 
a in the possession of historical families. In 
= = the same number is a short story by H. 
a: Butterworth, entitied ‘‘Mrs. Freemantile’s 
, First Lecture.” 
etite is Theodore Child, in the current number 
Engisad of Harper's Weekly, Cescribes the vast 
le band nitrate deserts of Chili, between Camarones 
ng pod aod Copiapo, which have been compared to 
Shepard. sa immense labratory in the rich produc- 
» author tion of mineral wealth. 

4 New Besides instalments of serials, Harper’s 
may of Young people contains a fairy story by 
we Howard Pyle, @ historical story entitled 
carefully How the Women Went to the Well,” and 
_— wher attractive articles for boys and girls. 
the New Books Received. 

“Sona” AND “GuosTs.” By Henrik Ibsen. 
another Transiated by Henrietta Frances Lord. Chi- 
tien ogo: Lily Publishing House. 

» tweatt remartariy & MEN, NATURE, ADDRESSES AND 
‘e troest “AOTORES. By Ralph Waldo Emerson. Pop- 
callie — poston and New York: Hough. 
e paul 
: prope: Tit ELEMENTS OF PSYCHOLOGY. By Gabriel 
; ~ of re pg egy by William ik. Payne, 
ritic @ wD). tor e . a r : 
(has. T. Dillingham. ee. ee 
rel and ONE SUMMER'S LESSON IN PRACTICAL PERSP EC- 
ich vil TIVE. By Christine Chaplin Brush. ~~ 
Cased "wed. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
e¢ US 
be AMELLE. Par Anatole France. Edited b Chas 
ran of P.Lebou. Boston: D.C. Heath & Uo- 
7 ie 4 Stuer HOLIDAY IN E 
3 family oan teks N EUROPE. By Mary Eliz- 
: - Boston: 
“ — York: Chas. T. Dillinghen. ee wa! 
h tray Om: Huis. A § 
. . Series of Geological Talks 
Francis By Prof. Frederick § : ; 
sense tarop eens tarr. Boston: D. Lo- 
fortune, STORIES ABOUT Famous P’ 
SA RECIOUS STONES. B 
home 3 Mrs. Goddar : A 
Bort Company. rd Orpen. Boston: D. Lothrop 
earnings ee 
rene % nn. For the piano, published 
e tO @ ¢ White Smith Music Pablishing 
thence 0 om are “Dreams,” by Franz Behr; 
ive thei cn thing of Thee,” mazourka, by T. Sau- 
he trast Tai Vocal music by the same publishers : 
ting for Jack,” and “On Summer 
e use of » Songs, by S. Claude Ridley. 
neola, . <ieae 
his mons tofessor James Brice, in res 
ae Resa . ‘ . ponse to an 
isto iran — ys to the New York Critic un- 
Be letter has 4 Aug. 27, as follows: ‘Your | 
omy ther b ) just reached me at Mt. Desert, 
mai , aving wandered far. Ihave no in- | 
. . a: a - lecturing anywhere in the United 
i _~ . - y ving refused various offers to do 
—_ ast — the duration of my visit, it 
~ ar tay os ger ig bat I shall probably 
es bet Yor s side till the second week in 





| JOHN HALLAHAN 


Dr. Solomon has cured a cancer on my lip of 
seventeen years standing, it was cut out twice by 
| what they call eminent surgeons at intervals of six 
years, after being cut out, each time I knew by 
| the feeling it was stillthere, and it would be now 
|if I had not been so fortunate as to have Dr. Solo- 
|mon treat it, he did it without any cutting. I 
| would urge those afflicted with cancer not to de- 
| lay but to go at once and be cured permanently as 
|IT have done. My dear Doctor [ thank from the 
| bottom of my heart. 


amount of its Treasury Stock at pax. 


Subscription Books open at office of 


Bia Inducement to 


IN THE FAMOUS 


PIEDMONT SECTION OF THE SOUTH. 


The LUTHER C. WOLKINS Corporation of Greensboro’, N. C., offer a limited 


SS SS 


Investors 


This company, whose management is in the hands of a board of directors all of whom are repre- 
sentative Northern and Southern business men, well known and successful, own some of the most 
valuable property and franchise in the South. It possesses the virtual control of the investment bust- 
ness of the famous Piedmont section of North Carolina, owning the franchise to build from Greens- 
boro—the Queen city of the Piedmont belt line electric street railway, and a rapid transit line to the 
property to its ally, near by, the Union Land Co. It also owns 8700 acres of rich mineral land adjoin- 
ing the great Edison syndicate’s recent purchase, for which it nas already been offered twice its valua- 
tion. It is furthermore, associated with the North Carolina Steel and Iron Uo., in the development of 
the Ore Hill property, one of the most valuable deposits of Bessemer iron ore on the continent. 
Further particulars regarding this gilt edge investment can be obtained of MR. R. T. GRAY, vice- 
president of the N. C. Steel & Iron Co., and director of the Cape Fear and Yodklin Valley Railroad, at 
the office of the fiscal agents of the corporation, Room 27, Equitable Building. 


W. BR. BURGESS, Greensboro’, N. C.; 
R. H. WHITNEY, 75 State Street, Boston; and 
WOLKINS, BROWNE & CO., Fiscal Agents, Equitable Bldg., Room 27, Boston, 





for such stock that has not already been subscribed for. 





Piedmont Safe Deposit and Trust 
Company. 


The reciprocal benefits, financial and so- 
cial, to be secured by the union of South- 
ern properties and supplies and surplus 
Northern capital are manifest and indispu- 
table. More particularly in the Piedmont 
section of North Carolina are to be found 
on every hand great natural properties only 
requiring minimum financial aid to produce 
maximum returns to the investor. The 
rapid extension of mining, milling, and 
railroads is daily enunciating the fact and 
engrossing the attention of capitalists. To 
be in accord with the progressive character 
of the demand, the Piedmont Safe Deposit 
and Trust Company, with such men as 
Julius A. Gray, president of the Cape Fear 
& Yadkin Valley Railroad; president Win- 
stead of the Piedmont National Bank; and 
L. C. Wolkins, vice-president of the L. C. 
W. Co-poration, and many other promi- 
nent railroad and business men as heavy 
subscribers, have decided to locate at 
Greensboro, because of its being the center 
of the famed Piedmont section, noted for 
its mineral, timber and other natural re- 
sources, and having already attained ex- 
tensive railway systems as a great railroad 
center. 

The iron and mining interest of the Pied- 
mont section is destined to be one of the 
most important and lucrative interests of 
the United States, and with the improved 
methods in manufactures constantly being 
made and the abundance of capital which 
is now being invested, it wlll develop to a 
magnitude amazing. 

That such an institution is a necessity of 
the increasing business of the locality, is 
readily indorsed and supported by men of 
social and financial eminence, North and 
South, who unhesitatingly class it as a most 
important and promising avenue for bene- 
ficial transactions, both for borrowers and 
investors of capital. 


The Piedmont Safe Deposit and Trust 
Company will cultivate financial relations 
between the Southern people and the North- 
ern capitalista, and will be an active med- 
ium for the conveyance of impartial infor- 
mation between the people of both sections, 


tunities. 


wealth and an enterprising people. 
the outset, and of daily growth. 


so large dividends shall accrue. 


} mont. 





78 Charlestown Street. 





in reference to financial wants and oppor- 


The establishment of the Piedmont Safe 
Deposit and Trust Company, with a paid 
up capital of $500,000, at Greensboro, can- 
not fail to give stimulus as a financial sup- 
port of great magitude to the many enter- 
prises of which this city is the center, in 
the heart of a district prolific in natural 
The 
scope for advantageous investment, where 
profitable returns will maintain, is large at 
Prob- 
ably inno part of the country can monies 
be used so profitably and safely, from which 
Money 
can be placed at a high rate of interest, 
and with great safety in this section, in 
developing the vast resources of the Pied- 
The management is composed of 
representative men, well known and fully 
indorsed for business solidity, ability and 


is represented by Wolkins, Browne and 
Company, at room 27, Equitable building, 
and the Suffolk Trust Company, of Boston, 
will probably act as the Trust Company's 
agents in the New England States. 


FACTS. 


The outlook from the Buena Vista, the 
private family hovel, Nos. 62 and 64 Beacon 
street, fully justifies its name. The Com- 
mon and Public Garden lie spread out be- 
neath its windows, and Vercelli has charge 
of the dining-room. 


Investors in the development of the new 
South will do well to examine the induce- 
ments offered in the Piedmont section of 
North Carolina by the Luther C. Wolkins 
Corporation of Greensboro’, of which 
Messrs. Wolkins, Browne & Co., Room 47, 
Equitable Building, are the fiscal agents in 
Boston. 


The Boston Loan Company, 275 Wash- 
ington street, is one of the oldest and best 
managed corporations in its line of busi- 
ness in this city. 


The excellence of Minard’s Liniment, 
prepared by Messrs. Nelson & Co. of this 
city, has been proved by long experience in 
cases of burns, bruises, cuts, or scalds. It 
is the thing to take on vacations, and to 
keep in the house and the stable. 


C. D. Place, the optician, who has for so 
long been found opposite the Old South, 
has removed to No. 23 School Street, in the 
Niles Building. His old customers will 
know where to find him. 


Sufferers from rheumatic and other 
troubles testify to the efficacy of the royal 
Electic Pad supplied by Dr. N. E. Hollace, 
157 Tremont street. The electrical force 
of this appliance has been tested by expert 
electricians, as its curative properties have 
by the public. 


The improved methods of ruling, printing 
and binding employed by B. F. Bennett, 
No. 5 Federal street, in the manufacture of 
blank books for accountants and book- 
— are appreciated by all who use 
them. 


The great Kroeger pianos can be seen at 
the warerooms of Geo. W. Beardsley, 176 
Tremont street, Tremont Theatre Building. 


Wall Papers. 


The stock of paper hangings offered by 
T. F. Swan, the first door from Washing- 
ton street on Cornhill, is one from which 
selection is easy, so varied is the assort- 
ment and so sure tosuitthe taste or the 
preference of the buyer. The new designs 
are found in papers of all grades from the 
finest to those of low cost, rendering it 
possible to match colors or shades without 
the difficuity that is sometimes experienced. 
The prices at which Mr. Swan advertises 
his wall paper hangings are such as to at- 
tract persons of an economical turn of 
mind, who also wish to avail+themselves of 
the advantage of a large and first-class 
stock from which to make their choice. 


Mr. James McNeill Whistler, the artist, 
in the lobby of the Drury Lane Theatre in 
London, on Saturday night, made an as- 
sault with acaneon Mr. Augustus Moore, 
editor of the Hawk, being angered at some 
passage of a personal nature the latter had 
caused to be printed in his paper. He 
struck several blows and Mr. Moore was 
considerably hurt about the head and face. 
Then taunting words passed between them 
and hostilities were about to be renewed, 
when the crowd interfered and Mr. Whist- 
ler threw down his cane and left the thea- 
tre. 





For Over Fifty Years. 

Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP has been 
used by mothers for their children teething. It 
soothes the child, softens the gums, allays all 

» cures wind colic, and is the remedy for 
rrbw@a. 25c.a bottle. Sold by all druggists 





integrity. In this city the Trust Company 


throughout the world. Be sure and ask for ‘Mus, 
WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SyRuP.” 





BOSTON COMMON WEALTH. 


















DIVINE PROGRESS. 


Look up! thou mourning one! half blind! 
Behold the splendid whole! 

And realize that Love Divine 
Embraces every soul! 

Upon the canvas, vast and wide, 
Where destiny is seen, 

Would’st thou have naught but flashing lights, 
Of gold and purple sheen? 



















































Should man but float in dreamy bliss, 
As sea-weed on the tide— 

In jelly life—all purposeless, 
All power of will denied? 

Or sbould his soul ite Godlike strength 
Attain by Godhke deeds, 

And realize ita master power 
In daring that succeeds? 


Not in the sunshine days of ease 
Is noble courage born, 
But in the strife where death confronts 
And perils of the storm. 
To bone and muscle power is given 
To hew the path for man! 
To crash through every obstacle, 
To conquer sea and land, 


* 7 * * * . 


A wisdom vast beyond thine own, 
That organized all life, 

Hath bade thee enter on thy bliss 
Through darkness and through strife, 

Hath planned a boundless life for thee ! 
Foundations deep in earth! 

Far more than thou hast ever dreamed — 
In which thy real birth 


Shall open wide thy wandering eyes, 
To see there’s naught in vaio, 

Neither the martial strife on earth, 
Nor ministry of pain. 

The germ, the embryo, the child, 
The foolish boy, the man, 

Are onward steps from nothingness 
In God's progressive plan. 

7 7 . . . . 

The mountatn side—the billowy sea 
Of waving prairie flowers, 

The gardens, giades, and spicy groves 
Around this world of ours 

Proclaim the endless festival 
Ot beauty—and the truth— 

The deathless power of Love Divine 
Eternal ip its youth. 


Thou hast no claim, God giveth all! 
If there are rocks and sands, 

Shalt thou require life and flowers 
In arrogant demands? 

Or grateful thank the Lord of all, 
Content with good that’s given— 

Nor wonder that this green-robed ear th 


| MOSES INMASSACHUSETTs. | 
A Dream of New Engiana Farm Wife in 
j A. D., 1920. 


The social problem suggested by the 
sight of neglected farms and deserted 
| villages in the most beautiful part of | 
| Massachusetts has inspired many thinkers | 
| to seek a solution; or, if that is not to be | 
|\found, to offer such explanation of the | 
| phenomenon as shall relieve the grave anx- 
\iety caused by the disappearance of the | 
|industry of farming as it used to be known | 
|in some of the fairest portions of our| 
| State. The Rev. George Anson Jackson, 
\in the New England Magazine for Septem- 
| ber, presents a pleasing fantasy in which | 
| he answers the question boldly by the appli- | 
|cation to existing conditions here of the 
principles of the Mosaic land system. It 
\is at least ingenious, and certainly is enter- 
| taining in the recital. 
| The writer represents himself as falling 
|into a reverie, in which he finds himself 
| driving through the heart of Massachusetts 
\in the year 1930. He was familiar with 
ithe route ana the scenery by reason of 
| frequent trips through the same section, 
bnt on this occasion he was surprised at 
the new aspect of the country towns, the 
| farm lands and the buildings. 


In his old-time drives, he had seen farms | 


by the hundreds, and acres by the thou- 
|sands, which showed thriftlessness and 
| neglect on the part of their owners; and 
|had counted scores of estates which had 
|actually been deserted and were running to 
waste. Now every acre of soil showed 
marks of careful and successful cultivation. 
The tillage lands, which were at least 
jdouble in extent to those formerly seen, 
were bearing crops such as had once been 
produced only upon a few ‘‘fancy” farms. 
The old pastures, half grow.: over with 
| brakes and ferns and covered with stones, 
were no longer recognizable. Every acre 
of them had evidently been ploughed; and 
| the stones, instead of being thrown into 
|heaps or piled into tumble.down fences, 
| were built into substantial mortared walls, 
| which looked as if they might stand for 
centuries. The woodlands, which 
| formerly been left in a state of nature, 
| now proved that forestry was esteemed 
lan essential part of agriculture. Not a 
| tract was passed that did not show a more 
careful cultivation than was given in the 
old days to orchards and shade-trees. 
What could account for all this? 

Seeking an explanation, he stopped be- 


\ fore a substantial and well kept mansion 


| 


had | 





would be all who could be expected to live | “But how did you 
on their estates. But the rental which |out to their estates? 
those would pay for the remaining lands, | 1890. 
although small in money, should include “*That,” replies the man of 1980 
liberal improvements of the soil; and soin |easiest thing about jt. It 0 WES the 
time others of less means would be war- explained, the intellectual Was, | 
ranted in moving their estates. Ultimately, | leaders who sustained the mov = \ 
it was asserted, as many as two-fifths of |the outset. Already, before — from 
the families of the state could find com-|came popular, they had go idea | 
fortable and happy homes on the soil. The|bought probably 4 thousana” OU ang 
other three-fifths would always have an | farms, scattered through the state eal 
alternative to any over-oppressive work in | time it was almost a requisite . rs 
the towns, and so the most serious of the | to claima grandfather who was a a: 
labor problems would be solved. jand to have bought and refitted t 
Though these ideas gradually worked farmhouse. But the thing iq -— ond 
their way among all classes, the strength |a social ‘fad,’ as the word » end i 
of the movement was for some time with | There were thousands of intelligent 
leisurely and well-to-do people. In two | to-do families who did not affect Mt, well 
years there was hardly a family of our ac- who yet had ancestral farms to whe” 
quaintance who had not hunted out an an-|could point. These people a" “bey 
cester who was a farmer, and bought a | that on those farms was the place t found 
piece of the old farm; if possible, the | their vacations, rather than at enue 
homestead. College men, too, and college | uncomfortable seaside resorts, or ae and 
boys took up the idea. Young men who /| tain hotels. A season or two of a. 
had not quite known what to do with them- | and freedom and happy childhood ae... 
selves saw something to take hold of. The | tlons of these old homes made Pp 
agricultural colleges and the chemical de-|a purchaser where he had 
partments of the technical schools began | boarder. With everything to 
to swarm with graduates of Harvard and | vacations of leisurely people jeno 
Yale. Books upon farming and forestry | until they were living longer ip tot 


Bet people to 
asks the man's 


MAny 4 

Were. Tay 
een bul 4 
aunoy the 


were common upon drawing-room tables. |try than in the city. With mai a 
The intelligence of the Commonwealth be- | telegraphs abundant, with pleasant anil 
came committed to an agricultural revival. | near, who knew all the new books. pen. 


Then came the legal establishment of the | made some of them, and kept up wiht 
Mosaic system, by which the ownership of | world, what was the use of hurrying beck 
land was limited to the proportionate share |to town? Then, when the . 


Movement { 


| of the family, and the division of the excess | dividing up the land really took form a 
}among the 'andless. An amendment to the | promised to succeed, sensible people m 
constitution was adopted by an immense | flected that, possession being nine polay 
|popular vote, and the apportionment was | of the law, it was well to make one’s on 
made. -When it was feasible, the farms | choice of ahome. So they bought oe 
were laid out in regular squares; but per- {tracts in such numbers that before the 


| sonal judgment was brought to bear upon | division began the holdings of the sap 
| every plat, and no hard and fast rules were | had already tripled.” 

jallowed to compete with common sense, | 
| Some forest acres were divided in a regu- | market?” asked the man of 1899. 


“And how of the effect upon the labe 


lar way, on the. assumption that the new | met your expectations?” -_ 
occepant could clearthem. In other locali-| ‘Perfectly. There has not been 4 
ties, where it was evidently best to main-| strike in the Commonwealth for twenty 
tain perpetual forests, apportionments in| years.” . 


the neighborhood were made smaller, with oe 


a common iuterest in the weodland. . : a 
All householders who had owned and A Wonder- Working Metal. 


tilled estates for the preceding ten years, 
and all occupants whose ancestors had held 
their estates for a period of fifty years, 
though they themselves had owned them 
for a shorter time, were to be assigned the 
plats which included their homesteads. 
All actual owners of farms, whether for 
longer or shorter periods, would be as- 
signed the plats including their homesteads, 


Aluminum, aside from its lightness and 
strength, is malleable, ductile, does not 
rust, is as beautiful as silver, and is much 
more abundant in its native state than any 
metal in use, writes Amos W. Wright in 
Harpers’ Weekly. Cryolite, or Iceland. 
spar, is the mineral from which it has bees 
mostly obtained, but it is a constituent ¢ 























Is not yet Heaven. 


No treacherous gift was life to man, 
With deadly hate concealed, 

For Love Divine the method ptanned 
And all will be revenied 

When o’er the clouds that hover here 
The risen soul surveys 

The mansions of the eternal spheres, 
The land of endless days, 


Where bloom and beauty ever dwell 
And where the wildest dreams 
That come to human fancy here, | 
Are but the faintest gleams | 
Of far off glory from the land 
Of armanthine bloom, 
Whose farthest straying, wandering air 
Brings ineffable perfume! 
—[The Arena, 


Balzac’s Commission. 


Curmer, says a writer in Longman’s Maga- 
zine, had conceived the idea of the publi- 
cation to be called ‘‘Les Francais par eux- 
memes,” and came to Balzac to secure his 
support and contributions. Balzac ac- 
cepted, on condition that the work should 
include a study of Balzac and his work, to 
be written by Theophile Gautier. Curmer 
accepted the condition. Balzac rushed to 
the Rue de Navarin, where Gautier was 
then living, and offered him the commis- 
sion, which was accepted with joy. ‘The 
price,” said Balzac, ‘will be 500f.” The- 
ophile had soon written the article and 
taken it himself to the publisher, but was 
too modest to ask for the payment. A 
week passed, a fortnight passed, and he 
heard nothing more of the article or of 
Balzac. One fine day Balzac came to see 
him and said, ‘‘I do not know how to thank 
you. Your articleis a masterpiece. As I 


which he remembered in 1890 to have seen/ unless seven reputable citizens of their 
in a state of dilapidation, and was hospita- |towns filed protests and gave bonds to 
ble received by a distinguished-looking | Secure to them the full value of their home- 
man who occupied the place. In reply to | stead improvements; in which cases these 
his inquiries, his host recited the several | owners were to share alike with their fel- 
steps by which, daring the forty years | low townsmen. All other estates were to 
from 1890 to 1930, the changes from deso-| be assigned by lot in the several towns. 
lation to prosperity had been made. The | Dwellers in country towns were to have 
plan was the application of the old Hebrew |the preference over outsiders upon the 
system of land tenure, by which the land | lists of persons drawing for lands in 
was divided up among the families of the | those towns. Next to such residents, place 
several tribes—an average of eight acres to | would be given, on application, to persons 
the family—and made inalienable beyond a/| outside who were born in the town, or 
certain limited time, all estates reverting at | whose ancestors had lived in the town for 
the Jubilee Year to the family to which they | fifty years. After these, the commission- 
were originally assigned. He represents to | ers were to fill up the lists with the names 
the proposition to be made as follows: | of dwellers in the cities, whose interests in 
‘‘Massachusetts had 3,808,215 acres of | the soil were not local. All, however, who 
improved or improvable agricultural land. | were put upon a given list, whether resi- 
The population of the state in 1895 would dents or outsiders, shared alike in the 
be about 2,250,000, or 450,000 families, | drawing. 
which would enable us to assign eight and | ‘The drawing took place in July 1900, 
one-half acres to each family, or the same/| under the supervision of the town and city 
acreage originally available for the fami-/authorities. Before Thanksgiving there 
lies of Israel. The valuation 
lands in 1885 was $110,700,707. Adding | in the state a warrant for Inheritance No.— 
to this, forthe value of vines and fruit |in the town of ——. These warrants were 
trees, the state would have to raise about | to be exchangeable for deeds for the given 
$114,000,000 to compensate present own- | property atsuch time before 1905 as the 
ers. Although a large sum, this was about | land should be vacated by its old-tenure 
half the amount of the surplus wealth of | occupants. 
our people on deposit in our savings banks,| Payment to the dispossessed owners was 
and a fraction less than six per cent of the| made by a state loan, subscriptions to 
taxable valuation of the state. To provide | which were received with a reserve on the 
for this sum would entail a tax of about | part of the state as to when the bonds 
two dollars on a thousand; butin view of | should issue; for a long option was given 
the consideration to be received,we shouid | the farmers, andit was not known what 
not delay a hour before this cost. Let | they would do. They might give possess- 
Massachusetts, then, step to the front, as | ion and receive their pay on the first day of 
she has ever done, the writer urged, and | 1901, orthey might cling to their land 
set a new example to the country and to/|until the last day of 1905. They were, 
the world. Let her keep in the van instead | however, debarred from cutting any wood 
of dropping to the rear, by guaranteeing | on the lands, and after the first year were 
to all and each of her householders a home | to pay a rental, to be incurred each year 








thought ready money might not come 
amiss to you, [ have brought the amount 
agreed on with me.” So saying he put 
down 250f. 

“But,” said Gautier timidly, “I thought 
you said it was to be 500f. Of course, it 
was my mistake.” 

“Not at all,” Balzac replied; ‘‘you are 
perfectly right. It was to be 500f. But 
just think a moment. If I hed never lived 
you could never have said all the fine things 

have said of me. That is obvious. 
ithout my existence there would haye 
been no article—without the article there 
would have been no money. Very well, I 
take half the money as th> subject of the 
article. I give you the other half as its 
author. Is not this justice?” 

“The justice of Solomon,” answered 
Gautier—and, what is more, he always 
thought so. 











wherein may be trained up families of the | until they should yield possession; which 
| same sterling worth as our old puritan | rental was to be paid over by the state to 
| stock.” | the proper owners. Estates to the value 
The first result of the agitation of these | of some ten millions were surrendered at 
ideas was a revival of the interest in their | once, so that the new proprietors were 
ancestral estates by members of the families | given possession April 1, in time for the 
which had removed to the cities. These | season’s work. 
began to buy back the farms which had| By the following April seventy millions 
| passed out of their hands and to remake | had been paid out by the state. Other 
| homes in the country. It was not expected | holders preferred losing their interest, and 
that all families were to rush to their es- | paying the state, to taking their chances 
tates. That would be suicidal. We were, | of living from the new owners; so that the 
and would continue to be, a menufacturing | burden of taxation did not begin at once 
people. Our cold, light lands, as they | to press heavily. During these five years 
would be subdivided, could not at first sup- | pemanent stone landmarks were placed by 
port more than a fifth part of our families, | the commission at the corners of all the 





farms. Even this number would need to |manded were laid by the county com- 
have money and experience to work suc- 
cessfully; so that the first few years the 
old farmers and the wealthier classes 














many people on the land as in 1900.” 


of these | had been transmitted to every householder | 


or about twice the number then on the | estates; such new highways as were de- 


missioners ; and in 1905 the system was a tectural advance would be a 
completely established fact, with twice as Air navigation would leap 


clay and of other earths, and prerais 
almost everywhere. The statement we 
| been made that it composes more thas 
twentieth part of the crust of the glok 
The difficulty is to secure it in a pure stay 
at a moderate cost. Much has yet to & 
learned also as to the methods of using it, 
j}and there remains some doubt as to is 
adaption to certain important uses. But 
within the last half-century its cost bas 
| been reduced from over thirty dollars « 
| pound to less than three dollars, and itis 
now being put to a practical use as 
alloy. Recently a series of tests to deter- 
mine the virtues of aluminum bronze was 
made by government naval officers at the 
| Watertown (Massachusetts) Arsenal. A 
tensile strength of 90,000 pounds to the 
square inch was shown, which is largely in 
excess of anything before developed. The 
transverse strength of the composite metal 
was found to be 6600 poun@s to the square 
inch—a result that has only been equalled 
by the finest quality of crucible steel. 
“There are busy brains and hands cor 
stantly at work to reduce the expense of 
manufacturing the pure metal; and as the 
incentive to success is very powerful, their 
‘labors are not likely to be discontinued 
| Its capabilities, sooner or later, are very 
|sure to be exhaustively tested. If they 
'prove as satisfactory as there is reason 
hope they will, and the laboratory processes 
| give way to mill production at low cost,§ 
wonderful revolution in works of construe 
‘tion will have been entered upon. How 
\far in the future the desired end may ® 
| there is no telling. 
Remove two-thirds of its own weight 
‘without diminution of strength, from the 
| vast structure that connects New York sad 
Brooklyn, and its effectiveness for service 
provided room were supplied, would ’ 
correspondingly increased. Bridges © 
| alauminum—supposing always its qualities 
are truly represented—could be throw! 
across streams and ravines to span whict 
is now impossible. The capacity of or 
ships would be similarly enlarged. a. 
only would cargoes take the place of the; i 
ened weight of the body of the vesse's, : 
also of that of their machinery. E0008 


coal could be stored to indefinitely lengtaet 
voyages with fresh supplies. The — 
transportation would be lowered in ma 


ways, foreseen and unseen, and speed 
safety increased as well. 


of a competent engineer as to the = 
tages to be ned would ~_—?:e* site 
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BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 
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THE BAFFLED BURGLAR. 


A Story of Retribution. 


‘‘Hark Cyrus! What was that?” 

“Nothing, Emily. Let me go to sleep, 
will you?” 

For a few moments silence reigned in the 
sleeping chamber. 

“Cyrus Winterbottom, there’s somebody 
in the house! [I hear a noise in the 
kitchen !” 

Cyrus sat up in bed and listened. 

‘It’s the cat,” he grumbled, drowsily. 

**A cat doesn’t wear boots and go around 
opening doors. Hark!” 

The baby stirred and Mrs. Winterbottom 
soothed it to rest again. 

‘I don’t see what anybody wants to get 
| into our kitchen for,” growled Cyrus, with 
ja yawn. ‘‘There’s nothing to—heigh-ho! 
—to steal in that part of the house, is 
| there?” 

‘‘Nothing to steal! There’s a platefual of 

tarts, a pan of doughnuts and a sponge 
cake.” 


“Some of your—heigh-ho—your own 
concoction, Emily?” 
| **¥es, some of my own making. Then 


there’s all the silverware, and——” 

‘**He’ll never get to the silverware, Emily, 
if he tackles the doughtnuts first. You 
will find his horribly distorted body in the 
morning——” 

‘-Hush! Hark!” 

He listened again. All was quiet. But 
presently an unmistakable sound, as of 
somebody moving abont on the floor below, 
aroused even Cyrus’s dull senses. Steps 
seemed to be approaching the stairway. 
Cyrus took his revolver out from under his 
pillow, climbed softly out of bed, went to 

|the door of the room and got behind it, 
| first having cautioned his wife in a whisper 
to make no noise and leave matters entirely 
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his new book of travels, 
so remarkable that not even the most casual 
visitor to the capital should miss it. It 
presents such a picture as promptly photo- 
graphs itself on the brain, never to be ob- 
iterated. It was from this locality, on the 
sammitof the Aztec temple which stood 
ber four hundred years ago, that Montezu- | you stand. 


aluminum in 


ated railroads of New York, 
» railings and balconies before the houses, 
r even the houses themselves, the lamp- 
the roofs, spires, and domes, the 


had of the 
our cities in- 


he qualities now claimed for it. 
has not been pictured since Saint 
John spoke of the golden streets and the 
early gates of the New Jerusalem. 


The City of Montezuma. 


The view from the towers of the cathe 
dral—in which there are between forty and 
fifty costly bells, each dedicated to some 
writes M. M. Ballou in | 
‘‘Aztec Land,” is } 


wa pointed out to Cortez the beauties of 


his capital and its fairy-like environs, so | 
soon to be destroyed by the hands of the|into a house. I'll 


rotbless invader. 


dotted plaza with its central 


At our feet 


lies the tree- 


garden, and its fine architectural surround- 
ings, including the long, white facade of 
the national palace, while the entire city is 
spread out before us with its myriad domes, 
spires, thoroughfares, and 
There are typical scenes and groups every- 
where formed by the eddies of busy life. 


long lines of heavy-laden burros thread | 
the streets, the natives assume the size of | rifled his pockets. 


causeways. 


pleasure- | 


| Softly and stealthily came the steps to 
| the stairway, and in a few moments the 


Transform in imag- | dim light of the night lamp on the dressing- 
case fell upon the stalwart form of a man | 


whose face was concealed by a mask. 
Mrs. Winterbottom screamed at sight of 
him, the baby woke up and howled, and 


Rrooklya and other bridges, to burnished | before the burglar could recover from the | 
silver. anda glimpse may be 


momentary confusion intp which this un- 


expected reception had thrown him Cyrus | 


confronted him with a revolver. 

‘You infernal scoundrel!” he 
‘*Don’t you move a muscle or I’ll put a ball 
through you!” 

The revolver hadn’t been loaded for a 
year or more, and Cyrus knew it, but the 
burglar didn’t. 

The pitiful wretch stood perfectly still. 

“Take off your mask!” sternly com- 
|; manded Cyrus. 

The burglar complied. With ashen face 
and mean hang-dog look he stood there and 
|said nota word. Mrs. Winterbottom had 
| recovered her self-possession, but the baby 
| continued to howl. 


tragic voice, ‘‘if I should shoot you where 
I believe I'll do it anyhow.” 
‘*Mercy! 
wretch. ‘It’s the first time I ever broke 
never do it again. 
Please let me go.” 
jatit! It'll be the last. 
| knees !” 
| Don’t kill him, Cyrus!” begged his wife. 


| “Think of the carpet!” 


| ‘Listen!’ said Cyrus, coming closer to 


|the kneeling burglar. 
| hands!” 
Whiie the fellow’s hands were up Cyrus 


He took therefrom two 


“Hold up your 


hoge insects crawling about in bright colors, | loaded revolvers, a bowie knife, a dagger, 


the blooming trees are like button-hole a siung-shot, a bottle of chloroform, and a 


bouquets, and dashing horsemen move 


about like animated marionettes. 


Not far 


‘way looms against the blue sky the tall 
tastle of Chapultepec, while the clustered 
towers of Guadalupe, the Mecca of all 
plows Mexicans, comes still nearer to the 
"sion. The many outlying villages upon 
the plateau, each with its central spire, 
meeall the lovely plains of Granada. The 


distant fields of 


maguey, 


the verdant 


sandbag. 

| Your first offence, is it?” said Cyrus. 

pretty good kit of tools. 
The burglar obeyed. 
‘*Are you a man of family!” 
‘*Yes, sir; O, please——” 
“Stop your whining.” 


Stand up!” 





settled on Cyrus’s face. 


groups of grazing cattle, and the two | again. 


— stone ac 


“ye ever rested upon, 
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: rism. 
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jueducts are all prominent | 
‘atures presenting themselves to the eye, | 
logether with the gardens and villas of | 
Tacubaya and San Angel. 


As we gaze at | take that baby!” 
the unequaled panorama, } 


= which Humboldt | ‘‘Cyrus!” exclaimed Mrs. Winterbottom 
pronounced to be the most beautiful the | in dismay, *‘what do you mean?” 
the thought forced | 
with all its scenic | up that squalling infant, you villain!” 
d plain of Arahuac | 
n cursed with crime | 
The whole scene is in- | 
fer & grand circle of mountains, just | 
a away to cloth them in charming | 


‘“*Wh—what for?” 
‘‘Never mind what for! 


‘*I know what I am about, Emily. 


The man obeyed. 

‘*Handle it carefully !” 

“Yes, sir!” 

‘‘Now walk the floor with it!” 
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and dere 2th Cleansed or Beaten. 


Taken Up | 


| him to walk up and down the room with 


AUTUMN CLEANING the crying, squirming infant in his arms. 
| = | 


At daybreak the cringing, crawling vil- 


| lain was permitted to sneak away from th 
premises, a broken hearted man. 


hissed. | 


“It would serve you right, you sneaking, 
| contemptible villain,” said Cyrus in a deep, 


Mercy !” pleaded the trembling 


‘“‘[t’s the first time you were ever caught 
Down on your 


‘‘For a novice at the business you carry a 


A look of hard, stern, relentless purpose 
He pointed the 
patches of alfalfa, luxuriant meadows, |revolver at the abject scoundrel’s head 
“Go and take that baby !” he commanded. 


You go and | 


Pick | 


For four long hours Cyrus Winterbottom 
|held that empty revolver leveled at the | 
| head of the miserable man and compelled | 


as Ordered. Moths exterminated in 
Rugs, Furniture, ete., by Heated Naphtha | 


for expressage. 





horrible retribution, but who | 
Caurch Cleansing Co,, 169 Tremont St, ' shall say it was not deserved? 


y Hig raven hair had turned gray in that | 
Bedding Disinfected and Renovated. | one night. 


It was a 


And thus 





| we learn, my children, that crime some- Henry M. Stanley will be accompanied on 
| times brings its own punishment, and that | his lecturing tour in America by Mrs. Stap- 
| the way of the transgressor continues to be | ley and her young brother, Coombe Tenant. 


hard abenine inane The marriage of Miss Mary Christine 
Railway Passenger :—‘‘Isn’t it wonder- | Warren, daughter of President Warren of 
ful how this country grows? I tell you it’s | Boston University, with Mr. H.M. Ayars 
a proud thing to be an American citizen i ~ age wan — 3 “Ww aeaaey. 
in less than—o" Man, in next seatCaieh |Sept.8._ ‘The ceremony was performed by 
n less than——” an in next seat(with | 5¢P%-»- . 
asnort): ‘‘Y¥-a-a-a! Its a grand thing to | Prof. Say bg cw we as- 
you, I suppose. You ain’t in the publish- | Sisted by the father of the bride. 
ing business, I reckon. You haven't put | ei 
$5000 into a historical chart of the United | tn tahonne te teen a oot A large oe 
States and hed it knocked galley west by | nisher She takes “the house from the 
owe brand new States plurping into the | builder plans the scheme of finishing de- 
be J ast ped pe get the chart out! Some | tails, selects hangings, gas fixtures, etc., and 
i sant arin tar anil yg ag Maeelf.> | then the furniture. Could any one object 
—{ Chicago whe y *’ |that this is not a business in which a wo- 


| man is fitted and deserves to succeed? 

Rev. Sam Jones a few years ago bought =a : RE Deng: eo, 

a piece of land in Georgia, for $8000, and | A farmer takes bis 
Speaking of his proposed missionary en- | IN 

terprise in India, the Rev. Dr. George F. er ine oe 

Pentecost says that it was suggested to but not Sor ths human 

years for invalid as well as social purposes. 

Jrugists and Grocers sell them. Our firm name 

on the label and over the cork. CHESTER HA. 


hogs riding i lum. 

it is at present worth $20,000. It has paid | al ween when tes 
him by some high-caste Hindoos, of whom | race. To restore the 
GRAVES & SONS, Sole Proprietors, Boston, 








Consumption Surely Cured, 


To the Editor :~— 

Please inform your readers that I have a positiv 
remedy for above named disease. By its timely 
use thousands of hopeless cases have been perma.- 
nently cured. I shall be glad to send two bottles 
of my remedy FREE to any of your readers wno 
have consumption, if they will send me their ex- 
press and P.O. address. Respectfully, 

A. SLOCUM, M. C., 181 Pear! 8t., NewYork 
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pure and medicinal, 
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him nearly as well as preaching. 
there are 5,000,000 in India. Spee, tne S.C. 
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PEARS’ isthe purest and best soap ever made. 
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Sioux City Corn Palace—Opens Sept. 25; closes Oct. 11, 1890. ' 


A SPECIAL VESTIBULE TRAIN, 


Cohsisting of Wagner Dining and Sleeping Cars. Will 
leave Boston 9.01 A. M., 
MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 


VIA BOSTON AND ALBANY RAILROAD FOR THE 


SIOUX CITY CORN PALACE. 


The trip will last “ days, giving 4 days at Sioux vane fe $75.00 Includes 
All Expenses for the Round Trip. For free pamphlet giving fall des- 
cription, tickets and rther information, address 
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BURNS, SUNBURNS, DIARRH@A, CHAY- 
INGS, STINGS OF INSECTS, PILES, 
RE EYES, SORE FEET. 


80 
THE WONDER OF HEALING! 


For Piles, Blind, Bleed or Itch- 
img, it is the greatest known e 
For Burns, Scalds, Wounds, Bruises 
and Sprains, it is unequalicd—stopping pain 
and in a marvellous manner, 
For Inflamed and Sore Eyes.—lIts effect 
upon these delicate organs is simply marvellous. 
It is the Ladies’ Friend.—All female 
complaints yield to its wondrous power. 
© Wieers, Old Sores, 
ounds, Toothache, Facenache, Bites 
of Insects, Sore Feet, its action upon 
ia most remarkable. 
RECOMMENDED BY PHYSICIANS! 
USED IN HOSPITALS! 


Caution.—POND'S EXTRACT has been imi- 
has the words 


or n 


‘ees The gen “PONDS 

TRACT™ blown in the , and our picture 
on surrounding wrapper. None 

Corrs Serra ct. Pate no other preparte 
Tt ta never sold in! or by 


I? %% UNSAFE TO USE ANY PREPARATION 
Bxourt Tux Genuiné WITH OUR DIREO- 
tions. Used Externally and Internally. 
Prices, 50c., $1, $1.75. Sold everywhere. 

mn New Pasruter wits History oF ove 
Pasranations Sunt FREE on Arriication to 


POND’S EXTRACT CO., 
76 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





Chauncy-Hall School 


63rd YEAR. 


Thorough preparation is made for the Institute 
of Technology, for Business, and fo. Col- 
1 . In all classes Special Students are re- 

ved. Particular attention to Girls and Young 
Children. Unusual cure of health is taken. 
rtments open September 17th. 
e Class for fraining Kinde n 
ors isin charge of Miss Lucy Wheelock. 


259 Boylston St., Boston. 





A. B. TURNER & BRO., 


Bankers and Brokers 


FISKE BUILDING, 


89 State Street, 


BOSTON. 


a NEN, 


Miss L. E. RACINE, 
Fashionable Dressmaker, 


10908 WASHINGTON 8T., 


Hotel Madison, .°. Suite 10. 
Can be secured by the nan Ay week, during the 
dull season, at very reasonable prices. All work 
guaranteed ry. 

Bridal Costumes and Evening Dresses 


MADE A SPECIALTY. 


LOVELY. WOMAN! 
We oe 
Soe eae. 

















journalists, he says: 





CALIXA LAVELLEE, 


Piano, Harmony & Composition. 
Miller[Hall,)156 Tremont Street. 


ABOUT WOMEN. 


The Princess of Wales is credited with 
saying at a recent visit to Sandringham 
Village Training-School: ‘‘The ambition 


of my life is to mind my own business.” 


ary E. Bryan is thought to be the | 
author of ‘“‘The Anglomaniacs,” which has 
just been brought to such an unsatisfactory 
end in the Century. 


Mrs. M 


Queen Victoria has sent a splendid cradle, 


richly gilded, to her great-grandson, the 
infant of the Duke and Duchess of Sparta. 
The whole outfit for the child was bought 
in England by the Empress Frederick. 


A syndicate of widows is being formed 


in England to move the Government to 
help Lucien Wyse to wring a removal of 
the Panama concession from the Govern- 
ment of Canada. 
Here is a suggestion for the widows of 


In union there is strength. 


India. 
There was never a more sincere friend 


to womankind than Mr. George W. Childs. 


In regard to his experience with women as 
‘Some of the best 
writers on my paper are the woman-editors 
of it, and there is not one of them whu is 
not paid for her work exactly as though she 
were aman. I believe fully in this. It is 
true that women, have in many quarters, 
been underpaid for their labors; but I am 
convinced, from evidences I have seen, 


coming less. Let women be given a fair 
chance in business.” 


More and more is the wholesome doctrine 
of fresh air and out-of-door exercise being 
preached to women. Says Emma Moffett 
Tyng in Harper’s Bazar: ‘‘A man has his 
horse, his dog, his gun, his boat—all those 
things which give decision, firmness, and 
poise to character. Let a woman have her 
horse, if she can, waiting before or after 
the hours of needle-work or study or house- 
keeping,to give her freedom from staidness 
or morbid thought, to bring exhiliration 
and new life and companionship with the 
green fields of spring, autumn roadways 
overarched with crimson-tipped maples, 
and the glistening snow sweeps of winter. 
It will take the lines from her face, will 
place her clear-eyed and erect, and in a 
line with life, from twelve to sixty.” 


A hundred young women, belonging to 
the ‘‘best” New York families, have joined 
what they are pleased to call the ‘Ladies’ 
Military Society.” 
becoming uniform and engaged a German 
drill-sergeant as instructor. Farther than 
this they have as yet signified no intention 
of proceeding. Bunt while many of the 
personal characteristics most useful to 
commanders are formed {to perfection in 
woman kind, it is nevertheless unlikely that 
the new military organization will ever be 
subjected to the rude tests of actual war- 
fare. Confined to learning drills from their 
Teutonic instructor, and to looking attrac- 
tive in their costumes, they should be a suc- 
cess; and there is no doubt of the useful- 
ness of drill instruction as a branch of 
wholesome physical exercise for women as 
well as men. 


Two promising new occupations are pro- 
posed for women. One—that of professional 
**packer,” not of furniture but of trunks— 
has been already tried and found success- 
ful. The other reminds one of a scheme 
fora general tinker outlined some time 
ago in the Century. It is that of a general 
mender. “Now, why cannot some girl 
who has made—well, not quite a success at 
dressmaking — be known to us?” wails a 
tired business woman who dves not like to 
sew on bnttons. “Once you get your 
circle of customers, be sure you will be 
kept busy.” Florence’s black skirts, all 
freshened up and mended, will sing your 
praises. Elizabeth’s stockings daintily 
mended will tell of your deft fingers, and 
the buttons sewed firmly in position on my 
coat, will, martial-like, stand out and give 
4 military salute to your ability. 


Miss Allie Leygg, a Finland girl, has been 
treating her countrymen to a series of sur- 
prises, more American than Finish in char- 
acter, the result of having breathed Ameri- 
can air and with it the spirit of enterprise, 
while attending the Woman’s International 
Council, a couple of years ago. Miss 
Leygg’s first venture was a series of lec- 
tures in whtch she told her audiences about 
the social wonders of the New World. 
With the proceeds of these talks, she 
opened a working-man's kitchen providing 
300 dinners at five cents each. She next 
started a Swedish monthly devoted to the 
woman's rights movement. That accom- 
plished, she opened a little brewery shop 
for the manufacture of an ale, in the hope 
of reducing drunkenness, her drink con- 
taining ten per cent. less acohol than the 


ple’s palace, to contain a library, art gallery, 


the authorities fora site. 
the place for this live girl. 





inine section of the World's Fair. 
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ular beverage. Now this very remark- 
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The curved bodice buckles has been re- 
| tired—permanently, let us hope. 


The graceful but inconvenient fashion of 
wearing a long tulle veil twisted around | 
ithe hat and tied in a careless bow at the | 
side has been revived. 


Ahe ‘‘street sweeping” style of dress for 
out-of-doors wear is a failure, but all 
house dresses is made with a short train. 
The front of the skirt is draped, but the 
backs still remain plain or plaited. 


THE MIRROR. | 
| 


| 
‘‘Wear street gowns the color of eo, 
hair, house gowns the color of your eyes, | 
and evening gownsthe color of your com- | 
plexion,” is the advice given by a popular 
lecturer on the art of dress. | 


To match the plaided gowns with which | 
the streets will before long be illled, mil- 
liners are exhibiting the brightest of tar- 
tan ribbons in their windows, lying in 
shining coils or knotted into fascinating | 
bows on imported hats. 


All kinds of Irish lace are coming into | 
favor, and bridal dresses for youthful | 
| ladies are trimmed effectively in Limerick. | 
|Guipure and Point de Gene have by no} 
| means gone out, but so horribly have they | 
| been imitated thata new favorite wiil be 
| gladly welcomed. 





| The newest felt turbans are perfectly 

round inshape. In spite of the protests 
from bird lovers and philanthropic writers, 
| the ‘‘slaughter of innocents” still goes on, 
}and the ,blackbirds with  outspread wings 
perch on the crowns or cling to the brims 
of many of these new head coverings. 


Mantles and capes are longer this sea- | 
son, reaching below the waist and requir- | 
ing an inside belt to hold the back in| 
shape. The fronts are either poitned in | 
visite fashion or extend almost to the foot, | 
like a square cornered mantilla. They | 
are cut very high on the shoulder. 


Gold lace is much used in delicate pat- 
terns with vandyked edges, and in Tosca 
nets with dots and crescents. There is 
much mixing of cream and gold, black and | 
gold, and of white net with either gold or | 
silver embroidery. Some very handsome 
jand expensive Spanish embroideries in 
| silk have their deeply pointed edges fin- 
| ished with heavy silk fringes. 





Most useful garments are long coats of 
| brown homespun or of plaid Scotch cloths 
| that cover the wearer from head to foot. 
|They are fitted in the back, and have 
| Straight double-breasted fronts. The large 
|turned-over collar and deep cuffs are of 
| velvet, not reaching to the edge ofthe 
| cloth. Two rows of large smoked pearl 
|buttons are down the front, and the lining 
|throughout is of changeable or brocaded 
| silk. 


Navy blue is a very fashionable color, 
and it will appear among many of the 
stylish street and carriage dresses during 
the present season. If anything could 
add to the prestige of serge—navy-blue 
serge — it would be the fact that on Cup 
day the Princess of Wales wore dark blue 
English cloth very delicately trimmed 
with superb lace-like gold passemen- 
teries. 


Tan gloves are worn on the other side 
in, perhaps, not the deepest, but in deep, 
mourning, and several women of fashion 
in Saratoga have appeared inthem. This 
seems rather a startling innovation, yet not 
more so than the conventional mourning 
garb of to-day would have appeared hardly 
more than ten years ago. One hardly 
knows, however, to what the tan gloves 
may lead. It is possible they are the pre- 
cursor of a still more radical change in 
such wear, and the time may be in the 
near (future when the distinctive black 
of to-day will give way to something quite 
different and much less sombre. 


White satin studded with pearls is an 
ideal gown for a bride, and should be sown 
with pearls as was Dorothy Tennant’s 
wedding gown. The less lustrious peau de 
soi and soft thick repped silks also make 
effective gowns when trimmed with ‘family 
lace,” or with the becoming ruches or white 
ostrich tips about the neck and wrists. 
Simpler trimmings for very young brides 
are thick ruches of four frills of white silk 
muslin gathered very full and edged with 
‘‘purling,” or a strips of silver, or else 
scalloped with silver. 


You must have a piece of Turkish em- 
broidery, even if you have to hoard pen- 
nies for the purchase. You can hang it on 
the wall or the door, throw it over a couch, 


For many years Opposite the Ola 





|spread it on a foot rest or a table, and 
wherever it appears it will be a thing of 
beauty, a study of grace and a joy to the 
eye. These lovely fabrics are hand-| 
wrought in gold and colored threads. The 





day nursery, school for poor children and | design is Oriental and one has only to| 
reading-room, and has already petitioned |love the dreamy lotus, gracefal convol- 
Sweden is not | vulus, 
She belongs in | iris, gorgeous aster, modest anemone, and 
America, for at the present rate of interest | legendary 
she could run a ranch and manage the fem- | cissus to have the choice of a dozen quaint | 
and beautiful conventionalizations. 


immortal chrysanthemum, stately | 


peony, plum flower and nar- 





C. D. PLACE. 


OPTICIAN, 


Se. 
Charch, has remoy ed te —_ 


23 School Street, 


NILES BUILDING. 


H. C. TURNER 
Boarding, 


Baiting, 


AND 


Hack Stable. 


The Best Stable in the City 


Light, Airy end Comfortabk 
SEVENTY STALISA 
Corner Dalton and Cambria Streets, 

Off Boylston St. Bridge. 


WHAT IS MORE 


ATTRACTIVE 


Than a Pretty Face Witha 


FRESH, 
BRICHT 
COMPLEXION 


FOR IT USE 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXI0 
POWDER 


SOLD EVERY WHERE. 


USE DR. CRAIG'S 


Original Kidney and Liver Cur 


Crown Plasters and Pills. 





They are the only Safe Remedies to use for th 
afflicted with Bricht’s Disease, Liver Complaint 
and Urinary affections. Only those prepa 








i i 





the DRY FORM are the Original and the only hid 
ney and Liver Cure that will restore you & per 
fect health. 


All Ladies Use 


C. B. R, A. 


Sold by All Drugzgists. 


The Craig Medicine (o., 


LINIMEN 


Re ase “nm OTHE R 


Yor INTERNAL as EXTEENAL <5. 


. 

by an Old Family Physician in isi 

tively cures Diptheria, Croup, —_ 
Se 
Body os mbs.” Stops inflammati: 1D ID eh ge 
and Bruises. Relieves all Cramps 8") ies @ 


Sold . Price, 35 cts. 
Eitan paid. Le JOHNBON & CO., Boston, Mam 


EMOVAL! 
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‘OMMONWEALTH 


CLUBBING LIST. 


‘Monthly Maqazine, $4.00. 
atte With Commonwealth, $4.50. | 


yarners’ Weeklv, $4.00. 
With Commonwealth, $4.75. | 





Harpers’ Bazaar, $4.00. 
With Commonwealth, $4.75. | 
Harpers’ Youna People, $2.00. 

With Commonwealth, $3.00. 


Forum, $9. 
With Commonwealth, $5.50. 


Century, $4. 

With Commonwealth, $5.00. 
North American Review, $5. 

With Commonwealth, $5.50. 
Scribner's, $3. 

With Commonwealth, $4.00. 
Scribner's, 3 months, 75c. 

With Commonwealth, $2,00. 
Lippincotts’, $3. 

With Commonwealth, $4,00. 
Good Housekeening, $2.50. 

With Commonweaith, 44.00. 
Cassell’s Family Magazine, $2. 

With Commonwealth, $3.50. 
Woman’s World. 

With Commonwealth, $4.15. 
American Aqriculturalist. $1.50. 

With Commonwealth, $3.00. 
The Youth’s Companion, $1.75. 

With Commonwealth, $2.75. 


_ If any publication not in the above list is 
wished, we will supply it at a reduced orice in con- 
nection with the Commonwealth. 


$1,054,800. 
USIAY, OCTOBER i, 


L. F. CROSBY, Broker, 


Room 1, 265 Washington St., 





NEW 


‘MODEL HALL TYPEWRITER. 


B90. 


Boston 


Opp. Water St., 
NEW ENGLA The Best Standard Typewriter in the 
World. Cheap, Portable, No Ink Ribbon, Inter- 
+ Sacgunee Szee in all Languages, fet overs to 
Any orice earn and rapid as an ents wan ever 
ave the came cane ee Sis agency will Te | Where WARRANTED Ae REPRESENTED 
Sets ter x care and promptness as at the home dress : 
Ti ans. 


is: NATIONAL TYPEWRITER CO., 


s. F. PETTS & CO.’S, 
10 Temple Place, Boston, Mass. 


Bald Eaq le Whiskey Send for Catalogue and Specimens of Work. 


iia al Boston, Nov. __. 
BES" : ‘I 8 express my very satis on 

. IN THE WORLD. with the Hall typewriter. Sg: yong and align. 

$3.00 per Gal. mentare both more perfect than any other type- 
es. writer that I know, and it is simply a pleasure to 
use it. Itis delightfully simple and manageable 


Ww. D. HOWELLS. 





: $9.00 per Case cf 1 doz 
“ent C. O. D. to any address 


8S. F. PETTS & CO., 
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CENTRAL LOCATION, 


~~ AMERICAN HOUSE, 


BOSTON. 





The Most Generally Patronized Hotel in Boston, 
For Banquets, Club Suppers and Dinners. 


Large and 


Commercial 


RATES, $2.50 per Day and Upwards. 


Day and Upwards. 


Well-Furnished Sample Rooms for 


Travellers. 


ROOMS without Board, $1 per 


The high standard for which this house has been noted wil. be fully 
maintained and improved wherein possible under the new management. 


BUSSE | & STURGIS, Proprietors. 





CATERTERS AND RESTAURANTS. 
TEMPERANCE SPA, 
Luncheon & Dining Room 


36 Cornhill. Prompt Attendance. 


J. Ss. LEWIS. Cc. McKILLOP 


SPRING LANE CAFE 


FOR BUSINESS MEN. 

First Entrance off Washington St., Down Stairs. 
1 & 3 Spring Lane, 

OUR COOKING IS FIRST-CLASS. 

F. B. WEAVER & CO.,, « 

TRY WOODWARD'S. 


18 Bedford Street, 


FOR YOUR LUNCH. 


Light Luncheons a - ocialty. 
class. Coffee and San 
ata discount. 


Proprietors, 


Everythieg first- 
wiches in large quantities 





BUSINESS MEN’S 


RESTAURANT AND CAFE) 


Steaks, —, Oysters, &c. 


13 Spring Lane, - Boston. 


LOUIS FRENKEL, Manager. 


“NAT MERRICK’S 


RESTAURANT! 


19 & 21 Hawley 8St., 


Is the best down-town Lunch and Cafa in Boston 


CHOICEST WINES AND CIGARS. 


THE BEST LUNCH, 


DINNER, BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


POPULAR PRICES. 


| GURE FITS! 


Se, | Soot mean 


enrtin 
rey aera BOKN ESSa poo i 


Warrant worst cases, 
Dthers have fa:led fe no reson ke 
Send at once for a, See 


rarkoonac’. Pee 
A MOST IMPORTANT INVENTION, 


Cures Without Medicine! 


7 Asthma, Anamie, Bronchitis, Ohiorosis, 

Chronic Heart Disease Gout, —. 
tism, Consumption, Diseases of t 

Ads Debit con Blood 











Patent rights and » tus sae ocke ip in 
States, Cities, or Count Agents wanted. 


Apply, OZONE APPARATUS & SUPPLY CO. 


bined Soptoten St., Beaten. 


ROMAN ANEMONES 


To be found only at 


CALDER’S FLOWER STORE. 








237 Friend St., Boston, | Pears’ Soap secures a beautiful complexion. 


NEW YORK HOTELS, 


— HOUSE. 


Broadway, Corner Houston St., 


NEW YORK. 


EUROPEAN PLAN, new management 


Roome 50 cts. and upwards per day. A Commer- 
clal Hotel. 


WINDSOR HOTEL, 


HOLYOKE, MASS. 


The Leading Commercial Hotel. 


H. C. FERGUSON, - - Proprietor. 


GREENFIELD, MASS, 


AMERICAN HOUSE. 


Free carriage to and from the depot, Rates, 


$2.00 per day. 
©. ©. Allen, Proprietor. 


ORTICELLI Knitting and Crochet 

Silk. An established re put: ation of fifty 

4 years goes with this brand. When 

| found on Knitting Silk it is a guarantee of 





t merit. The ures are High 
anti and Washing aniey Look for the 
words ‘‘Corticelli—Fast Color’ on one end of 
each spool. Florence Horhe Needlework for 
1890 teaches you how to make from this Silk 
those Washable Crocheted Four-in-Hand 
Scarfs—which are the new thing for gentle- 
men, and are also worn by ladies. This 
book will be mailed on receipt of six cents. 


Nonotuck Silk Co.,18 Summer St.,Boston, Mass, 


— STRICTLY PURE — 


MILK and GREAM. 


— at aseasonable hour anyw re in 


ONE COW’S MILK 


— FOR — 


INVALIDS - AND - CHILDREN 


A Specialty. 


ADDRESS 
BROWN, 


A. R. 
250 Lamartine S.. - Jamaica Plain. 


~ GHicnesti ER's ENGLIS 


PENNYROYAL PILLS, 


REO CROSS DIAMOND BRAND, 

Safe, sure and vere oa reiable Ladies, 
for Brand,tu red 

boxes, Sealed with blue on Teke no 


4e. sete) for oo and 
feist: com: Con al 


ss WAVE YouR 
GLASSES FITTED 
AND 
|-PRACTICAL OPTICIAN.- 


| _ Spectacles, Eye Glasses, Opera and 
| Marine Glasses and Thermometers 
for sale, made to order and repaired. 


Ramblin, Practical Optician, 





38 Bolyston Street, Hotel Petham. 





5 Bromfield St., Boston 











BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 








POOR RICHARD’S MAXIM: 


The poor have little; beggars none; the 
rich too much—enough not one. Al! appre- 
ciate the popular prices of the 


FRANKLIN TAILORING COMPANY 


352 Washington S., Boston. 





THROUGH AN OPERA GLASS. 

At the Hollis Street Theatre, this week, 
Mr. McNally’s new farce-comedy, ‘‘A 
Straight Tip,” has scored an unmistakable 
popular success. Since, by the author's 
own very candid admission, the play ranks 
asafarce comedy, criticism is at once 
given its limitations; and within them it is | 
possible to say very pleasant, and no other | 
than pleasant things. ‘‘A Straight Tip” is | 
much above the average play of its class,— 
one is almost tempted to say any play of 
its class,—in the genuine wit which flashes | 
almost continuously through its lines, in 
the cleanliness of its motif and dialogue, 
and in the many moments when it rises to | 
the dignity of comedy. For the rest, the | 
variety element often obtains, and is some- 
times wholly predominant, and the plot, | 
which Mr. McNally assured us, in his clever | 
little speech of Monday night, lost itself 
somewhere between his desk and the thea- | 
tre, has not, up to date, been recovered. | 
“A Straight Tip” follows the fortunes of a | 
clever, impecunious young ne’er-do-weel, | 
who is much in debt to his landlord and | 
very much in love with his landlord’s | 
daughter. His adventures are much con- 
cerned with his connection, more or less 
disastrous, with racing interests; and, as 
the spectators would of course insist should 
be the case, all goes happily with him be- 
fore the curtain falls. The play as a whole 
is amusing in itself, cheering in its promise 
of what Mr. McNally cou.d do if he would, 
and a bit depressing in its evidence that he 
has not had quite the courage to do it, It 
is acted with amazing snap and go, and 
laughter and applause attend every effort 
of the performers, and especially those of 
Mr. James Powers, who, as the hero, has 
one of the so-called glove-fitting roles and 
an excellent fit it is. 

Next week, Corinne, with the Kimball 
Opera Comique and Burlesque Company in 
*‘Carmen”; after which we are prom- 
ised the Daly company in a series of their 
well-known light comedies. 


At the Park Theatre this week, lime- 
lights, spangles, feminine shapeliness, lac- 
erated history, brilliant puns, capita! sing- 
ing and unique and fetching dancing have 
been the order of the evening; or, in 
briefer synonyme, Miss Fay Templeton 
and her clever company have appeared in 
the musical burlesque ‘‘Hendrik Hudson.” 
As has been hinted above, the historical 
elements of the entertainment are not its 
strongest features; where one might justly 
from association expect Knickerbockers 
one finds a more abbreviated costume; and 
Christopher Columbus shows himself as a 
survival of the well-fitted, rather than the 
fittest. But the burlesque, per se, is not 
without a certain wit and drollery, and as 
a vehicle for much interesting specialty 
work it answers its purpose well. Miss 
Templeton is, like—Buttercup, is it?—‘a 
plump and pleasing person,” sparkling and 
chic, and rivals Carmencita is the abandon 
and grace of her famous Spanish dance. 
Next week, Donnelly and Girard kindle the 


fires of gallery mirth with their ‘Natural 


Gas.” 
*,° 


Atthe Tremont Theatre, this week, Mr. 
Louis Aldrich and his competent company 


of players have entertained large audi- 
ences with the drama of The Editor. The 
central character, from which the play 
takes name,—acted, of course, by Mr. 
Aldrich—is a middl Westerner, 
editor of the Arizona Bag e,a sheet which 
shares with his youthful daughter the 
supremacy of his heart. Coming east to 
visit his daughter, and incidentally to dis- 
pose ofa few mining shares and spread 
abroad the glories of his paper, he finds 
himself involved, through an old friend, 
in many and thrilling complications; 
rescues the old friend’s son from the 
clutches of a rascal, and woos and wins 
the old friend’s sister, a dashing widow 
who was his first love. The play is writ- 
ten on very broad and not unfamiliar lines, 
and contains, as well, many not unfamiliar 
lines and a few rather broad ones. The 
whole business—strongly accented and 
long dwelt upon—of the widow's extrava- 
gant mourning for her husband, twelve 
months dead, is a bit heathenish, from 
any point of view of good taste: but in 
compensation there are several capital 
moments; chief among them that in which 
the editor holds the villain at bay with no 
deadlier weapon than a banana, skilfully 
manipulated through a coat pocket. The 
acting on the whole was excelient. The 
work of Mr. Weir as the young son, and of 
Mr. Lee as the villain—also young—was 
especially to be commended for its force 
and naturalness: one scene, in particular, 


‘remembered excellences 


| want of a better name we call magnetism, 


| There is in the third act, 


between them being acted with genuine 
intensity and as genuine freedom from 
rant. Mr. Hatch as the ex-elevator boy 
was excessively realistic, and would pass 
anywhere as an instantly recognizable 
member of the guild, passed master in all 
its ‘tricks and manners.” Among the 
ladies, Miss Goldthwaite as the gay widow 
did the oply work one could remember 
with pleasure or mention with praise. 

The quality of Mr. Aldrich’s acting has 
long been familiar to Boston audiences, 
nor has it materially altered in his lo 
absence from our stage. All the old, 
are there: mas- 
tery of technique, intelligence, rugged 
force and earnest effort; and there, also, 
the old, regrettable lack of that indefin- 
able, indespensable something which for 


without which there is no genuine rapport 
between actor and andience, and no pro- 
longed illusion. 

Next week, the farce-comedy success, 
“The City Directory.” 


. al 
* 


At the Boston Museum, the ‘English 
Rose” stili holds sweet presence, with 
every prospect of rivalling in length of 
stay, the famous record of ‘‘Hands Across 
the Sea.” The cuts, which have been many 
and somewhat merciless, have immensely 
improved the performance, not only in 
point of brevity but of compactness. 
for instance, 
vastly less of the Knight; and as he was, 
metaphorically speaking, a long and far 
from luminons night, wespare him with- 
out protest. The acting gathers smooth- 
ness with repetition: and Miss Cambell, in 
especial, seems to have notably gained 
in self-possession and power. The play is 
booked until further notice. 


*_* 
. 


At the Globe Theatre this week, things 
have, so to speak, suffered a sea-change, 
and a deep-sea-change, at that. ‘‘The Bot- 
tom of the Sea,” the melodrama presented, 
is an Anglicized adaptation of a French 
original by Contambert. Eleven years ago 
it, was produced, in its present version, 
with good success, at a prominent San 
Fransisco theatre; and for its present 
production, after much re-writing and fur- 
bishing it up generally, we are to thank 
the enterprise of Mr. W. A. Brady. Cer- 
tainly the play is not wanting in thrills, 
with its scenes in the ‘‘fallen day” of ocean 


depths, its fight with an octopus com- 
pared with which Siegfried’s dragon were 
a domestic pet, and its incidental murder 


and familiar effects of that sort. There is 
a love story whose course naturally doesn’t 
run smooth, anda variety of comic inter- 
ests; the ‘‘whole ensemble,” in the phrase 
ofan esteemed contemporary, offering a 
flavorsome feast to devotees of the melo- 
drama. The acting was uniformly good, Mr. 
O'Rourke and Mr. Barnum deserving an 
especial word of praise. 

Next week, De Wolf Hopper, in ‘‘Castles 
in the Air.” 


At the Boston Theatre, ‘‘Good Old Times” 
closes, to-night, a successful run of three 
weeks. Play and actors have taken such 
unmistakable hold on public liking as to 
be sure of a welcome whenever they may 
choose to return to us. The scenesin the 
old manor house on Christmas Eve, and 
that in the tropical, moonlit Australian 








of stage effect. 
of which a superb production is promised. 
The famous English actor, 


for the comi week, beginning Monday 
Sept. 15, will a& spectacular production 
of the romantic meiedrama, ‘‘The Sea of 
Ice,” with the favorite, Miss Kate Claxton, 
and Mr. Chas. A. Stevenson in the cast. 
The scenery to be used for the production 
here is entirely new and several startling 
mechanical effects have been added. The 
supporting company is said to be an excel- 
lent one. The New York Herald says of 
the play as given in Brooklyn: ‘In the 
character of ‘Louise de Lascours’, after- 
wards ‘Ogarita,’ Miss Claxton acted in a 
charming manner and won reunds of ap- 
plause. Mr. Chas. A. Stevenson, as the 
adventurer, shared the honors with her, 
while the supporting company was ex- 
cellent. 


.** 
o 
Atthe Howard Atheneum, Dan Sully’s 

new play, ‘‘The Millionaire.” has been 

enthusiastically received. Mr. Sully ap- 
pears in the role of James O’Brien, an 

Irish contractor, and one of the scenes 


and gravel, sand, ballast, etc. 


At the Gaiety & Bijou the regular 
ialty season is now fairly under 
the attendance averages nearly that o 
winter. The attractions announced for 


spec- 
and 
mid 


night will long be remembered as triumphs 
Next week ‘‘The Soudan,” 


Henry Neville, 
appears as the soldier-hero of the play. 


The attraction at the Grand Opera House 





ite 2% 
known performers. The programme will 
be one of the best ever presented in this 
eity at popular prices. et 

— | 


Stage Whispers, 


A wonderful troupe of acrobats known | J 
as the Freres Davene will be the leading | 

attraction at Pilling’s World's Museum, | 
next week. Manager Pilling offers four | 
handsome bicycles to the four most popular | 
boys in Boston. Every one who purchases | 


% ticket is entitled to vote. 


Steele Mackaye’s sensational drama, 
“‘Money Mad,” had a run of over seventy- 
five nights at the Standard Theatre, in New 
York. It is strong in dialogue, and in | 
startling situations, and {the excellent com- | 
pany and fine scenery furnished by Mr. | 
Hill combine to make it a notable suc- | 
cess. From the time the piece opens until | 
the final drop of the curtain there is not | 
one uninteresting moment. It will be seen | 
at the Globe Theatre the week commencing 

Monday, Sept. 29. 


presenting the great comic opera success, 
“Castles inthe Air,” which ran for over | 
one hundred nights at Broadway Theatre, | 
New York, will be the attraction at the 
Globe Theatre, Boston, next week. This | 
company is a thorough comic opera or- | 


whose abillty as a comedian is equalled by | 
his personal popularity, includes such ar- | 
tists as Thomas Q. Seabrooke, Alfred | 
Klein, Anna O'Keefe and otbers, who are | 
pleasantly remembered. This is the only | 


will play in,New England this year, as they | 


go direct from the Globe Theatre to Wash- | 
ington and then West. 


Preparations are fast being completed 

for the production at Niblo’s, New York 

City, about the middle of October, of 

‘‘Nero,” the new spectacular drama to be 

bought out by Messrs. Locke & Davis. | 
The dramatic material for the new work is | 
taken from Eckstein’s recent valuable | 
resume of early Roman history. A realistic | 
feature of the production will be the intro- | 
duction in the arena scene of eight cage- | 
less lions, handled by Professor Leonise, | 
an intrepid lion tamer of Paris. For the | 
protection of the audience during the 
arena scene, a skeleton curtain, consisting 
of a network of solid steel, will be lowered 
between the stage and auditorium. The 
services of 500 people will be enlisted in 
the production, which, it is claimed, will | 
entail an outlay of $35,000. 


A Critical Genius. 


Among Rice’s old acquaintances was 
a leader of the orchestra, one John C—— 
writes Mr. Joseph Jefferson in the Century 
Magazine. Quite a musical genius was 
C——-, anda great character. He was a 
perfect know-all; no subject, either artis- 
tic, musical, or scientific, could be broach- 
ed in his presenceon which he did not at 
once present himself as an authority. Ifa 
fast horse was mentioned, C—— had a 
father oran uncle who owned one that 
could distance the animal in question with 
ease. Should any one venture to give an 
account of a remarkable storm where the 
hailstones were as large as hens’ eggs, the 
leader was down on him with goose eggs 
atonce. Ona certain Sunday afternoon 
John Rice and a party of his friends were 
sitting on the back porch of his house, 
listening to some of the marvelous experi- 
ences of C——,, when the host, getting a | 
little tired of these wonders, exclaimed: 
“C-———, you seem to be an authority on 
most matters; now I want your solution of 
a curious fact that is staring me in the 
face. Look at that apple tree over the 
fence”—pointing to one in the orchard at 
the back of the house. *‘You see it has no 
apple on it and all the rest of the trees are 
full of fruit; now how do you account for 
that?” C—— ran his eye over the 
orchard with a profound look, and rising 
slowly from his seat mounted the fence, 
let himself down the other side with as 
scientific an air as the performance would 
admit of, and going down upon his knees 
to examine the roots of the barren 

tree. The company during all this time 
were watching the proceeding with becom- 
ing gravity. C——, having cut off a piece 
of the bark from the tree, wiped his eye- 
glasses and examined the specimen with 
great care. At last he smiled with a 
placid kind of triumph and exclaimed, 
“Ah! I thought so.” Again climbing the 
fence, he returned to the group who had 
been watching him and said: ‘‘Now ob- 
serve. You see that gray color on the 
of the bark?” They did. ‘Well, 

that is called fungi mortem, and whenever 
that deadly sign appears at the root of an | 
apple tree it never bears fruit.” 
“I don’t think youare quite right about | 
it,” said Rice; ‘for that tree was full of 
apples yesterday, but the owner came this | 
and gathered them.” 

There was a shout of laughter and C—— | 
was dumbfounded. It was a dreadful 
blow, and it had the effect of curtailing 








coming week are fully as strong as 
at present finding favor, and include 








the scientific discourses of C—— for same 
time. 


|M 
The De Wolf Hopper [Bouffe Company, | 
| THIRD WEEK! 


; Flee. 


ei: 
AMUSEMENTS. 
PARK THEATRE 


. A. CRABTREE.............00 


*+ MAN Ace 
Monday, September 15, One Week 


The Clever ¢ omedians 


DONNELLY AND Girarp 


Will present H. Grattan Do 


t Farce-Comedy, —e 


NATURAL Gag 


IN A NEW METRE. 
ALL NEW. BETTER THAN EVER 


Seats now on Sale. Matinee Saturda 
; : y 


BOSTON MUSEUM, 


R. M Pied 
CROWDED HOUSES 
THE NEW SCENIC DRAMA, 


“THE ENGLISH ROSE. 


ganization, and in addition to the star, | “SUPERB COMPANY.” 


“GORGEOUS SCENERY.” 
“MAGNIFICENT SUCCES» 


GLOBE THEATRE. 


engagement Mr. Hopper and his company | Proprietor and Manager...... MR. 


; JOHN STETSog 
Commencisg Monday, September 15. 


FOR TWO WEEKS ONLY. THF 


eWolf Hopper 
Opera Bouffe 
Company. 


In BYRNE and KERKER’S Operatic Triumph, 


“CASTLES IN THE AIR.” 


Prices, $1.50, $1.00, 75, an 
Evenings at 7.45 sharp. Matinees, Wednesday an 
Saturday, at 2 o'clock 


HOLLIS ST. THEATER., "=" 


ISAAC B. RICH, Prop’r and Man'r gppy B 
The Original and Peerless : 


CORIN NE, 


Supported by the 
KIMBALL COMIC OPERA BURLESQE @, 
6#0—A RTISTS —60, In a Brilliant Production ¢ 


“CARMEN.” 


Ev’gs at 7.45. Mat’s Wed. and Sat. at 2. Sept. n- 
AUGUSTIN DALY’S CO., in their Reperwire 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE. 


ONE WEEK, Commencing Monday, Sept. ii 


KATE CLAXTON 
—AND— 
CHARLES A. STEVENSON 
AND THEIR OWN COMPANY 
IN AN ELABORATE PRODUCTION OF THE 


“SEA OF ICE.” 


The Great Ship Scene. 
The Romantic Tropical Scene, and 
the Wonderful Aurora Boerealis. 

Ev'’gs at 7.45. Matinees Tues , Thurs., Sat. at! 
Prices—Best Orchestra Seats, 50. Others Sic., 





The Startling lee 


HOWARD ATHENAEUM. 


WILLIAM HARRIS....Proprietor and Managet 








Commencing Monday, Sept. 15th, 


THE..MAY 


HOWARD 
BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. 


Wednesday and Saturday Matinees. 


5 -GAIETY and B 


B. F. KEITH.........-+...Proprietor and Manag 
543 WASHINGTON STREET 545 
Week of September 15th. 























JOU. 


First Appearance of Another Notable 


STAR SPECIALTY CO. 


Novel Features. 


PRICES, 10, 20, 25 and 50 CENTS. 
Continuous Performance. 


PILLING’S WORLD'S MUSEUM 


The Great Resort. 
Admuazsion 10 sts. 


| In an Entirely New Programme Abounding 
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sae St. Dems Hotel. 
Additions to 
" yements recently made} 
The many made in that popular New| 
apd suill wae St. Denis, at the corner of | 
York hotel 4 Bleventh street, will almost | 
ie - its appearance both eed 
~ ot addition to it has been | 
- ted up in the latest and best style, | 
- —_— are now busy altering and 
gad wor the original building. 
& Denis has always enjoyed a 
vests coming from all 
and filling it to over- 
parts ° il times, but in the past 
owing ae influx has been greater 
year of © and hundreds have had to be) 
= el for lack of room. No enter- 
veo! man likes to tell applicants 
ee. that he cannot accomodate them, 


} 


ipprovil 
zi St. 
patronage, & 


re 
aa of the country 


The 


tore William ,Taylor, the proprietor of 
He penis, is no exception. He felt 
ms must be done at once to 


shat something ‘ 
ust eve increasing demand on his house, 


meet the + to work without delay to do 
und be ning. Taking the building ad- 
— — hotel on Eleventh street he had 

we dow? and an entirely new one 
dew in its place as an annex to the 
er 

ms annex occupies the space of 100 
ae are and contains 130 rooms, so that 


she eleeping capacity of the house is now 
ay ethan doable What it was, the old 


ag paving 120. These new rooms 
ve hoon Deautifully dtted up. They are 
3 wie of taste and comfort. Each of 
a ; supplied with gas and electric 
oe and is heated by steam. Those in 






t of the house overlooking Eleventh 
greet, nave solid mahogany furniture, 
while those in the rear are furnished in 
artered oak. The carpets, upholstery, 
cee., are all in keeping with the handsome 
farnitare, aad the appointments are of the 
sewest designs and ideas. An arrange- 
ment that will be particularly appeciated 
by the ladies is that of having an electric 
‘cbt ixtare on either side of the mirror, 
so that in dressing one may have the light 
» both sides of one at once. This con- 
enience has been put into most of the 
new rooms. Every room has a double 
ved with the the best of spring and hair 
tiresees. 
a the ground floor of the addition is 
the new dining-room of the hotel, opening 
vat from the hall of the ladies’ entrance. 
This is an exceedingly pretty room. Thw 
coloring of the walls and ceiling, the car- 
pets and the furaitare is in complete har- 
mony, being in light, pleasing tones, and 
makes as pretty an effect as could be 
imagined, especially at night when the 
electric lights are all aglow. When the 
old disiag room, which is now being re- 
fitted and remodelled, is added to the new 
ove by making an entrance to it on the 
other side of the ladies’ hall on Eleventh 
street, the St. Denis will have accommo- 
dations for feeding 800 to 1000 people at 
once. A pleasing feature of the new din- 
ing room is the doing away with the use of 
trays, the service being all by hand. This 
isa new thing for hotels in the North, al 
though in the South and most of the Kuro- 
pean cities all the hotels have hand ser- 
vice. Itisa far cleaner and more satis- 
factory way of serving meals, removing 
the unpleasant feeling of knowing that the 
imyon which your food is brought you 
contained just before a lot of dirty dishes. 
Not far from the dining room is the new 
reading room, a very comfortable and 
taodsomely furnished apartment, much in 
contrast with the former one, which will 
soon be overhauled and made into an annex 
the cafe adjoining it. This cafe will 
uso be entirely remodelled and refitted, so 
is to make it one of the best and most com- 
plete in the city. ‘ 
Careful provision has been made in the 
vew building for the safety of life anda 
property in case of fire. All the halls have 
bee laid with cement, instead of wood 
‘ors, making them completely fire proof, 
tad these halls lead on each floor toa 
srong, substantial fire escape extending 
groundto the yery top of the house. Pro- 
vision has also been made against sneak 
sieves, every door being supplied with 
me new double lock, which cannot pos- 
ably be picked. 
_ This sunex to the St. Denis was formally 
“town openon August 1. It cost the pro- 
prietor in all over $150,000. An idea of the 
avish way in which Mr. Taylor has fur- 
— the building wili be seen when it is 
~ that the furniture alone cost $75,000. 
oe. addition to the St. Denis is not 
solos ont that has changed the appvar- 
= 8 popular hotel. Almost every- 
—. sdout the original building shows 
_ of the improver’s hand. The annex 
eae ri in all its appointments that 
ree lwelf has had to be altered and 
Isai . correspond. The first change to 
threshold 7 4S SOun as one crosses the 
wr ag place. The office has been 
tly and « er back in the hall, and pret- 
i “completely fitted up with all the 
h  mties and luxuries of a first-class 
- This makes the entrance hall 
The, Band longer and more imposing. 
>a Kitchen has been rearranged and 
“and an excellent system of venti- 


























| street. 


heat and smell of cooking is carried away. 
The old restaurant, which has for many 
years tickled the palates of lovers of good 
eating, is now in the hands of the kalso- 
miner, and will be entirely refitted to har- 
monize with the new dining-room. The 
ladies’ entrance on Broadway has under- 
gone a complete rejuvenation. And the end 
is not yet. As soon as the interior altera- 
tions are finished attention will be directed 
to the outside of the house. The s#road- 
way entrance is to be very much improved 
by a handsome portico, which will be the 
width of the present entrance, and extend 
out a short distance on the sidewalk. It 
will be similar to those on many of the 
new hotels of New York. This will add 
wzreatly to the exterior effect of the build- 
ing, and will serve to give a promise of the 
modernness of the hotel, which the interior 
so well bears out. 

Mr. William Taylor, the proprietor of the 
St. Denis, is an experienced and practical 
hotel man, and knows just what is wanted 
by the guests at such a place as his. He is 
a brother of the late John Taylor, who 
used to run what is called ‘‘Taylor’s Sa- 
loon,” a restaurant and hotel, which stood 
on the corner of Broadway and Franklin 
This was in 1858, and during the 
war. In those days ‘‘Taylor’s Saloon” was 
the most popular and well-known place of 
its kind in the city. There it was that 
William Taylor received his first ideas of 
running a hotel. After learning the busi- 
ness, under the brother’s direction, he 
started out for himself in 1867 by opening a 
place at 555 Broadway. This he especially 
designed for a ladies’ restaurant, and after 
succeeding very well for a number of years 
he retired from the business. A few years 
afterwards he took possession of tae pres- 
ent St. Denis Hotel, and, having it com- 
pletely renovated and altered, he opened it 
on July 10, 1875, retaining the same name, 
but adding to it the words, ‘‘And Taylor's 
Restaurant,” under which name it rapidly 
gained popularity, and from year to year 
the demand upon its room has been greater 
and greater, necessitating the present 
change. Its fame is still growing, and 
with its largely increased accommodations 
it is sure to have a long life of never-ending 
prosperity. 


At the American. 


The Master Locomotive and Car Painters 
Association have made the American House 
their headquarters and stopping place dur- 
ing the week. The popularity attained by 
this hotel under the management of Messrs, 
Russell & Sturgis is almost without a paral- 
lel. Besides enjoying a large general pat- 
ronage of merchants, commercial salesmen 
and visitors to the city, it is the hotel most 
generally chosen by conventions when as- 
sembled in the city as their stopping place. 
It is aiso a fact that it is generally patro- 
nized for banquets, club suppers and din- 
ners. Notwithstanding the house is often 
filled for days to its utmost capacity, guests 
receive every attention and accommodation 
that has so distinctly marked it as one of 
the best conducted hotels in the country. 
Its central location, in the heart of the 
business part of the city, is much in favor 
of this house as, well asits accessibility by 
street cars to all depots, places of amuse- 
ment, and points of interest. 


Rochester, N. Y., March 1. 
F. E. C. Medicine Co.— Four months ago 

Icame from Geneseo to the hosp ital. 
was afflicted with Kidney Disease in its 
worst form. I had spent over two hundred 
dollars for medicine and doctors, but got 
no relief. I had given up all hope of being 
cured, when I heard of your F. E. C. Rem- 
edy. After taking three bottles I have 
gained 23 pounds in flesh, and take pleasure 

in saying I am now able to work. 
Jacob Geruc. 


The oldest Sister of Mercy in America is 
said to be Mother Seton of the New York 
Convent of Mercy, who is over ninety. 
Her father died in 1800. Her mother, a 
convert, founded the Order of the Sisters 
of Charity at Emmitsburg. 








THE BUENA VISTA, 


62 AND 64 BEACON STREET, 


Overlooking the Common and Pub- 
lic Gardens. 


Open for engagements for the coming 


year. 
W. 8S. BOWIE, Proprietor. 
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ROBERTS BROS. 


NEW BOOKS. 


One Summer’s Lessons in Practical 
Perspective. 


Toldin the Ferm ot a Story for Young 
People. By CHRISTINE CHAPLIN BRUSH, 
author of “The Colonel’s Opera Cloak” and 
“Inside Our Gate.” With many illustrations. 
One volume. 16mo. Cloth. Price, 75 cents. 


Idylls of the Field. 
By Leafy Ways. 


Brief Studies from the Rook of Nature. 
By F. A. KniGur. With numerous beautiful 
lilustrations and full page plates. by E. T. 
Compton. 12mo0. Cloth. Price $1.50 each. 


Delightful reading about out-of-door life. Dealing 
Chiefly with bird life. The work also contains much 
information about the denizens of English lanes, woods 
and meadows, written In avery pleasing and agreeable 
style. Mr. Knight has a happy touch in describing the 
ways of birds and the aspects of the fields, anda keen 
ness of observation akin to the faculty that was so re- 
markably developed by Richard Jefferies in ‘“The Game- 
keeper at Home" and other books. Not the least im- 
portant feature ofthese studies is to create a love for all 
the lower forms of life by showing their usefuluess in one 
particular or another. 





A NEW LIBRARY EDITION. 


The House of the Wolfings. 


A Tale ofthe House of the Wolfings and 
all the kindreds of the Mark, written in 
Prose and in Verse, by WILLIAM MORRIS, 
author of “Ihe Earthly Paradise.” 12mo 
Oxford style. Price, $2.00. 

This is one of those rare creations of genius which re- 


produce the fe and manners of a remote past and of pee 
ples of a grand kind that civilization cannot assimilate. 


peepet, postage paid, by the publisher on receipt 
ce. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 


wer MINARD'S LININENT =» 


Whatever the cause—be it BURN or BRUISES 
STRAIN or SPRAIN, CUT or SCALD; be 
the suffering from Contractions or Swellings, 
Gripes or Cramps, in man or beast—this King 
of Pain always cures. Yachtmen and Horse- 
= aaa thename: MINARD’S LINI- 


Large bottles on 25 cents. Sold by all drug- 
. Prepared by NELSON & oo. BOSTON, 
ASS. 


Boston Halifax & P. E. |. S. S. 
Line and 
CANADA ATLANTIC 8. 8. CO. 


Steamer Carroll leaves Lewis Wharf, Boston, 
every Wednesday at 12. noon, for Halifax only. 
Returning, leaves Halifax every Saturday a 
4 p.m. 
Seoamer Halifax leaves Lewis Wharf, Roston, 
every Saturday at 12 o’clock, noon, for Halifax 


nly. 

Goturning, leaves Halifax every Wednesday at 
a.m. 

Tickets sold and baggage checked to all points 


on the I. C. Railway and connections. 
DIRECT STEAMER. 
For Ca 


Breton, Picton and Charlottetown, 
ter leaves Lewis Wharf at 3 p.m., 
as follows: June 12-26, July 10-24, August 7-21, 
September 4-18. 
R. B. GARDNER, Manager, 34 Atlantic ave. 
L. H. PALMER Agent, 8 Old State House. 


BOSTON, REVERE BEACH 
AND LYNN RAILROAD. 


Trains Leave Boston For 


Winthrop Junction—5.50, 6.52, 7.14, 7.30, 7.44, 
8, 8.14, 8.30, 8.40, 9, 9.30, 10, 10.30, 11, 11.30 a.m.; 12 
m.; 12.30, 1, then every 15 minutes till 8.30, 8,40, 
9.20, 9.50. 10.20, 10.54, 11.20 p. m. 

Beachmont—46.52, 7.30, 8, 8.40, 9, 10, 10.30, 11, 
11.30 a. m.; 12 m.; 12.30, 1, 1.15, 1.80, 1.45, 2, 2.15, 
2.380, 2.45, 3.15, 3.30, 3.45, 4.15, 4.30, 4.45, 5.15, 5.30, 
5.45, 6.15, 6.30, 6.45, 7, 7.15, 7.30, 7.45, 8, 8.15, 8.30, 
9.20, 9.50, 10.20, 11.20 p. m. 

Crescent Beach—46.52, 7.30, 8, 8.40, 9, 10, 10.40, 11, 
11.30 a. m.; 12 m.; 12.30, 1, and then every 15 
minutes till 8.30, 9.20, 9.50, 10.20, 11.20 p. m. 

Oak Island—6.52, 8, 9, 10, 10.30, 11, 11.30 a.m.; 12 
m.; 12.30,1, then every 15 minutes till 8.30, 9.20, 
9.50, 10.20, 11.20 p. m. 

Point of Pines—6.52, 7.30, 8, 8.40, 9, 10, 10,30, 11, 
11.30 a. m5 12 m-; 12.30, 1, then every 15 minutes 
till 8.30, 9.20, 9.5u, 10.20, 11.20 p. m. 

Lynn—6.52, 7.30, &, 8.30, 8.40, 9, 10, 10.30, 11, 11.30 
a.m.; 12m; 12.30,1,then every 15 minutes till 
8.30, 9.20, 9.50, 10.20, 11,20 p. m. 

SUNDAYS. 

Winthrop Junction, Beachmont, Crescent 
Beach, Point of Pines and Lynn—+.30, 10, 
10.20, 11, then every 15 minutes till 9.30, 10, 
10.15 p. m. 

Oak Island—9.20, 10, 10.30, 11, then every 15 
minutes till 9, 9.30, 10 p. m.3 

jag Winthrop Centre, Winthrop 

each, Ocean Spray and HWighlands— 
Weex days, 5.50, 7.14, 7.44, 8.14, 8.40, 9, then every 
half-hour till 8.30, 9.20, 10,20, 11.20 p; fi. 
Sundays—Every half-hour from 9.30 a. m., till 
9.30, 10.15 p. m. 
JOHN A. FENNO, G. T. A.] 


Cc. A. HAMMOND. Supt. 


YOU CAN HAVE YOUR 


Furs stored, insured and made over during the sum 














mer months at half price by 
H. CRINE, Furrier, 15 & 17 Avon Strect 


BOSTON: & ALBANY 
‘RAILROAD. 


Only First-Class Through 
Car Route from 


NEW ENGLAND 


—TO THE— 


WEST! 


THROUGH CAR SERVICE IN EFFECT! 
AUGUST 17, 1890. 


No. 1—Leaves Boston 8.00 a, m. Daily. 

Wagner Veatibuled Buffet Sleeping Car for 

Cleveland, Cincinnati and Louisville. Wagner 

Buffet Vestibuled Sleeping Car to Chicago. 

Connecting at Albany with Wagner Vestibule 
mapas | Car for St. Louis,via “Big Four Route.” 

No. 3—Leaves Boston 8.30 a. m. except 
Sanday. Wagner Buffet Drawing Room Car, 
Boston to Albany. Wagner Drawing Room 
Car Boston to Syracuse. 

No. 19—Leaves Boston 2.15 p. m. Daily. 
Wagner. Vestibuled Sleeping Cars Boston to 
Detroit and Chicago. Arrives Chicago 4.50 p. m. 
next day. 

a. B—Leaves Boston 3.00 p. m. Daily. 
Wagner Vestibule Sleer'ng Cars to Buffalo, 
Cleveland, Toledv and Chisago, via L.8. & M. 
‘., agner Ves’ bale sleeping Car, Bos- 
ton to Cincinnati, vie “Bly Four Route.” 

o. 9—Leaves Frst@n 7.00 p. m. Daily. 
Wagner oy a 4 Car wo Buffalo, Cleveland and 
Chicago, via L. 8. & M. 8. R. R., Wagner Sleep- 
ing Car to Detroit and Chicago, via M. C. R. R, 
Also Wagner Vestibule Sleeping Car to Cleve. 
land and St. Louis, via “Big Four Route,” 


FOR HARTFORD, NEW HAVEN 
AND NEW YORK. 


CVIA SPRINGFIELD LINE.) 


No. 83—Leaves Boston 0.00 a. m. except 
Sunday. Buffet Drawing Room Cars and 
Coaches to New York, arriving 3.30p.m. Six 
and one-half hours. 

No, 40—Leaves Boston 11.00 a. m, except 
Sunday. Buffet Drawing Room Cars and 
Coaches to New York, arriving 5.30 p.m. Six 
and one-half hours. 

No. 75—New York Limited Leaves Bos- 
ton 4.00 p. m. Daily. Drawing Room Cars 
and Coaches to New York, arriving 10.00 p. m. 
Only Six Hours. Elegant Dining Car on this 
train between Boston and Springfield. 

No. 63—Night Express. Leaves Boston 
at 11.00 p. m. Daily. Sleeping Cars and 
Coaches to New York, arriving at 6.00 a. m. 








a@For Tickets, information, time tables, etc., 
apply to the nearest ticket agent, 


City Office, 232 Washington St., 


OR AT— 
Station, Kneeland Street, Boston. 


A. 8. HANSON, 
Gen’! Pass. Agent. 


FITCHBURG RAILROAD, 
HOOSAC TUNNEL ROUTE. 


On and after June 16, 1890, 
TRAINS LEAVE BOSTON PASSENGER STA- 
TION CAUSEWAY STREET, FOR THE WEST. 
6 A.M. ACCOMMODATION for Troy and 

A5 Albany. 
A.M. EXPRESS, PARLOR (CAR fo 
Troy. 
, AM. Saratoga Special will run week 
11.0 days only, July 21 to Sept. 6, inclusive, 
Palace Parlor cars and coaches to Saratoga with- 


out change. 
11 3 A.M. ACCOMMODATION for Troy and 
' 


Albany. Parlor car to Troy. 

P.M. baiLy EXPRESS, with Sleeping 
3.0 Cars to Chicago via Niagara Falls Short 
Line and via Erie and ton Line; also to St. 
Louis via Michigan Cenral and Wabash Rys. 
7 P.M. EXPRESS, with Sleeping Cars to 

‘ Buffalo. 
J. R. WATSON, Gen’! Pass. Agent. 


NANTASKET 


SUNDAYS. 








Steamers will Leave Rowe’s Wharf 
WEATHER PERMITTING, 


For Hull (Pemberton Landing), at 9.30, 10.45, 11.30 
a. m., 12.30, 1.30, 2.30, 3, 3.30, 5.15, 6.15, 7.40 p. m. 

Return 8.55, 11.20 a. m., 12.50, 1.20, 2.20, 4.15, 5.20, 6.55 
7.20, 8.20, 9.50 p. m. 

For Hull (Y. C. Pier), at 10.45 a m., 2.30 p. m. 

Return, 4.10, 6.50 p. m. 

For Downer Landing, at 10.45 a. m., 2.30, 5.15 p. m. 
@Return 8.40 a. m., 12 m, 3.55, 6.35 p. m. 

For Nantasket, by Boat, 9.30, 10.30, 11.30 a. m., 12.30, 
1.80, 2.20, 3, 3.20, 5, 6.15 p. m. 

Return, 8, 11 a. m., 12.30, 1, 2, 3.30, 5, 6.20, 7, 8, 9.30 p. m. 

For Hingham, (Barges leave Downer Landing for 
Hingham on arrival of Boat on Sundays.) Boat leaves 
Hingham for Boston at 8.30 a. m. 

For Nantaskct, by Boat and Rail, via Pemberton, at 
9.30, 10.45, 11.30a. m., 12.20, 1.30, 2.30, 3. 3.30, 5,15, 6.15, 7.40 

- ™@- 
. Return, 11.02, a. m, 12.32, 1.02, 2.02, 3.45, 5.02, 6.82, 7.02 
8, 9.30 p. m. 
Fare by Boat or Boat and Rail, 25 Cents 

each way. 


GEO. P. CUSHING, Gen’l M’g. 





The best $3.00 Hat in Boston, at L. E. FLETCH. 








ER & CO.’S, 70 Boylston, St i 
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WATCHING THE WORLD GO BY. 


BY MEREDITH NICHOLSON. 


Swift as a meteor and as quickly gone 

A train of cars darts swiftly through the night. 
Scorning the wood ana field it hurries on, 

A thing of wrathful might. 


There, from a farmer’s home a woman’s eyes 
Roused by a sudden jarand passing flare, 

Follow the speeding phantom till it dies— 
An echo on the air. 


Narrow the life that always has been hers. 
The evening brings a longing to her breast; 
Deep in her heart some aspiration stirs 
And mocks her soul’s unrest. 








Her tasks are mean and endless as the days, 
And sometimes love cannot repay all things; 
An instrument that, rudely touched, obeys, 
Becomes discordant strings. 


The train that followed in the headlight’s flare, 
Bound for the city and a larger world, 

Made emphasis of her poor life of care, 
As from her sight it whirled. 


Thus from all lonely hearte the great earth rolis; 
Indifferent though one woman grieve and die; 
Along ite tron track are many souls 
That watch the world go by. 


An Awkward Surprise. 
Officers will run almost any risk to geta 
bath, writes Mrs. Custer in her new book 
of army life, but the way in which two of 
our brave fellows retreated from their tol- 
let was also foryears kept as a standing 
subject of jesting. I[believe that it was 
their first and only retreat. In going into 
the Indian country the officers sometimes 
relaxed vigilance for atime. Perhaps days 
would pass with no sight of Indians. At 
such a time these two daring fellows went 
down the stream some distance to bathe, 
and to their delight found water deep 
enough in which to swim. They forgot 
everything in the enjoyment of clear water, 
for many of the streams west of the Missis- 
sippi are muddy and full of sand. Their 
horses saved their lives. Their attention 
was called to the telltale ears, quivering 
and vibrating, the nervous starts and snorts 
that many old cavalry horses give at sight 
of Indians or buffaloes. Heeding these 
warnings, the bathers sprang to the bank. 
Within a few hundred yards of them 
Indians approached. There was no pause 
for clothes or for saddles. Unfastening 
their horses, and with a leap that would 
have done credit to a circus rider, they 
sprang upon the bare backs of the terrified 
horses, and digging their naked heels into 
the sides of the animals, they ran a race 
for life. Fortunately, the Indians came 
from a direction opposite that of the camp, 
buf they had the temerity to follow with 
allthe speed of their swift ponies until 
almost within sight of the troops. Our 
officers’ perfect horsemanship and the 
fright of the animals saved their lives. As 
the Indians yelled behind them and finally 
sent their almost unerring arrows whizz- 
ing about the ears of our two men, they 
had little idea of escape. When they enter- 
ed camp, if there had been a back way, an 
alley, a tree-bordered walk, through which 
these lately imperilled men could have 
reached their tents, it would have been a 
boon; but everything in military life is en 
evidence, and the camp is often laid out in 
one long line. Past all these tents, where, 
at the entrance of each, appeared at once 
the occupants, on hearing the unusual 
sound of horses’ flying hoofs within the | 
company street, andin the face, indeed, of 
all the regiment, these nude Gilpins reach- 
ed their own canvas, and, flinging them- 
selves from their foaming horses, darted 
undercover. Then came the scramble for 
other clothes, which was a very difficult 
affair, as few officers carried extras, save 
underclothes, and the quarter-master’s sup- 
plies were at Camp Supply, farin the rear. 
But everyone shares freely with a comrade 
on the frontier, and a pair of pantaloons 
from one, a jacket from another, a cap 
from a third, fitted out the unfortunates. 








There is much of romance in the history 
of Mme. Virot, the most famous milliner 
of Paris. She began her career when a 
young girl as assistant to Laure, then the 
most famous milliner in Europe; but after 
marrying M. Virot, who was a poor young 
locksmith, with a passion for art and 
sculpture, she established a small business 
of her own on a side street. The wife de- 
voted herself to bonnets, and her husband 
to bric-a-brac and sculpture. One day the 
Empress Eugenie passing down the street 
saw a bonnet in a shop window that struck 
her as being a remarkable composition. 
She sent for the bonnet and the bonnet- 
maker. Virot instantly became the rage. 
In a short time she removed her shop to the 
rue de la Paix, near to Worth, and in a few 
years Mme. Virot was mentioned as one of 
the millionaires of Paris. With the oppor- 
tunity given by the wealth of his wife, 
Virot became a noted connoiseur in bric-a- 
brac, his wife sharing fully in his tastes 
and knowledge, especially in all that per- 
tains to the Rennaissance. 
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Dr. 0. P. SWEET & CO.: 


ists, manufacturers and dealers 


Pao pe 2 
GREAT, HERBAL SPECIFICS, 


. For the cure a 

_ Chronic Diseases Onty:. 
inet, eases me, Femediea” Bo " 
ray ereeebe treat and drugstores. 
Mindful of the ignorance and deception to which 
© COIR ORES OF re Eesha Dave 
secured the An rights of manufacture of te 
ee reales ct Barone He, 10, oty os 


‘Le'VIN @AMOUR (Wine of Love): 


* 
ptenmemere rentretn  enate 


or you 
cure. 

it “24 
removed. of 
a a 7 


the 19th ° 
Price, full supply, 
tot 
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world-ce 
Dr. Sweet. Full supplies and 


tions only $5. Sent Free on receipt of funds. 











For stiffness and strains, rub with Johnson’ 
Anodyne Liniment, and then bind in IL scarhs 


The best $3.00 Hat in Boston, at L. E. FIL-ETCH. 
ER & 00O.'S, 70 Boylston, St 


FINE LIQUORS FOR FAMILY USE 


| At GEO. W. TORREY & co , 


| Importers and Wholesale Dealers, 
24 and 25 So. Market St. 


SOLE AGENTS for New England for 


EARLY TIMES WHISKEY 


Im cases; bottled only by the distillers in Kentucky 











WESTGATE & JOHNS 





oO 





FIRE INSURANCE, 


45 Kilby Street, Room 10, Boston. 





A NEW INVENTION. 


NYE'S FINGER TRUSS! 





vain 
For Hernia. Effects a PERMAN? NT ba — . 
large percentage 6f cases. Medical u : 


suffering from Hernia are invited to call ®® 


amine the Truss. 


28 School St., Room 15. Boston Ma 


D. E. POLAND & CO» 


CARPENTERS & BUILDERS 


118 WATER STREET: 
Offices and Banks fitted up at short notice. 


3UBURBAN WORK(SOLICITE? 
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opp TEMBER 18, 15% 


voi, Brown & 


yORK CITY. 
- BOSTON, MASS., 
LONDON, ENGLAND. | 


Real Estate Conveyancers 


—AND— 


WVESTMENT °” BROKERS. 


icipal and Water Bonds. 
ny Mortgages. Properties 


Railroad, 


High Grade 
wae - + AND DIRECTORS OF THE 
NE 7 
Deposit and 


A Collector of Han 


dkerchiefs. 


ru oa, ee Ct } 

To the eccentricities of the confirmed | 
collector there is no erd. Collectors col- 
lect everything, says the London Globe, 
and the possible limit to the list will only | 
be reached when every collectable article 
under the sun shall have its band of en- 
thusiastic gatherers. Collectors of pos- 
tage-stamps, book plates, play bills, broad- 
sheets, coins and medals have attained a 
recognized standing; those of thimbles | 
and walking sticks will soon do so, and 
there is an indication that they will be fol- | 
lowed by victims of the pocket-handker- 
chief mania. The late Mr. Fagin and his 


compeers were scarcely of sufficiently re- 


spectable standing to give vogue to the 


cult of the pocket-handkerchief collector, | 


but now that the pursuit has been shown to 
be the life passion of a man who was once 


a wealthy tradesman, the proper impetus | 





piedmont Safe i 
Trust Company,, 


wos (97 EQUITABLE BUILDING. | 





evict asa 
THE HEALTH. 


HASTY EATING. 


that the average Amer- 
No one who has 


aht 
se ia no doud 


ee. too rapidly. 
an eats WOO feats of deglutition per- 
Wits y commercial travellers at a rail- 
oat A will cavil at this assertion. It 
we etn attribate the national disease of 


naia to this cause fully as much as to 
ind geatible viands of which the ordi- 
sary citizen makes his chief alet. And this 
haste is not confined to the hotel dining- 
oom or the railway eating-house. In the 
stp household as astonishing and dis- 
exhibitions of rapid gorging may 
as ace ever witnessed in public res- 


privat 


gasting 
be seer 


t 


tauranes 
1f the mid-day meal must be hurried, let 


talso be simple. There is no rhyme or 
vengon 10 attempting to dispose ofa three or 
fone course dinner in thirty or forty min- 

“ oly half an hour can be allowed 
tr abe repast, let this consist of two 
econ only, either a soup and a meat 
ese a meat course and a salad, or a 

use and a dessert. These should 
served promptly, but in an orderly fash- 

» and both thecondact of the dinner and 
he gastric powers will be benefited by such 
simpucity 
Upon this point the house-mother must 

osist. Even if her husband will not con- 

form to her wishes in this regard, she 
should require from servants and children 
ascertain amount of propriety in serving 
the meal and decorum in its discussion. 

After seeing that the dinner is punctually 
served, and that the courses follow one 
another promptly, she should herself set 
the example of deliberate eating, and should 
strive, by the introduction of interesting 
subjects, to encourage the pleasant chat 
that isa potent aid to digestion. It will 
cost an effort to do this when she is weary 
and harassed by household worries, but she 
will enjoy her own meal more if her mind 
is, by any agreeable means, distracted for 
alittle while from her cares.—[ Harper's 
Bazar. 

When Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher went 
out as a bride to her husband’s first parish 
‘n Lawrenceburg, Indiana, the young couple 
vegan house-keeping in a small domicile of 
‘wo rooms over a stable, costing them 
‘orty dollars a year, and she sold some of 
her wedding fineries to help furnish this 
dare abode. One cold room of a barn-like 
suilding served as the church, and on Sat- 
unday afternoons it was Mrs. Beecher’s 
part to sweep and dust it, and fill the lard- 
“iamps, while the minister chopped the 
wood, cut the kindlings, and laid the fires. 


be 





No Wonder.—“Brimmer is 
poor fellow.” 
pen?” 
¥ 


starving, 
y ‘‘Why, how does that hap- 
a: “Well, he’s trying to live on his 
*, You see.”—_[ Boston Post. 





will be given. Caspar Biles is the gentle- 


|man’s name and an absorbing passion for | 


| pocket-handkerchiefs woulu seem to be his 
| whole nature. Starting as a wealthy man 
|to set up his museum, he paid whatever 
| price was asked by the ladies of his ac- 
|quaintance for whatever pocket-handker- 
chiefs they might be carrying. He was de- 
lighted, we are told, ‘‘at their sight and 
flavor’—an odd expression which might 
| bear some further explanation. Sometimes 
jhe had to pay enormous prices; but this 
never deterred him. We are not told 
whether the thing was ever actually done, 
| but it would be almost an insult to female 
acuteness to suppose that so goodjan oppor- 
tunity to acquire a respectable dot by the 
purchase and sale of a dozen or more 
pocket-handkerchiefs was never observed 
and taken advantage of. By this channel 
all Caspar Eiles’s money vanished, and as 
he could buy no more handkerchiefs for 
his museum, the obvious course was to 
stealthem, which he did. He has now 
been caught forthe second time, his con- 
fidence in his own dexterity leading him to 
attempt two pockets at once, after a fairly- 
successful career as an amateur Artful 
Dodger extending over several years. 


How a Tornado Comes. 


the September Forum, says that the tor- 
nado, with hardly any exception, occurs in 
the afternoon, just after the hottest part of 
the day. The time of grea‘est frequency is 
from 3:30 to 5 o’clock. The tornado sea- 
son includes March, April, May, June, July, 
August and September, but storms of this 
nature may occurin any part of the year. 
The months of greatest frequency, as de- 
termined from a record of 208 years, are 
April, May, June and July. The single 
month of greatest frequency is May, April 
following next in order. The State in 
which the greatest number of tornadoes 
has occurred is Missouri, followed next in 
order by Kansas and Georgia. A record of 
more than 500 tornadoes and ‘‘windfalls” 
(4. ¢., paths of tornadoes through forests) 
in Wisconsin, considerably exceeds the 
number from any other State, but little 
weight can be given this comparison, ow- 
ing to the want of thorough investigation 
of the subject of windfalls in other States. 
From a careful investigation of the origin 
of tornadoes and their geographical distri- 
bution, <here is every reason to believe that 
these storms were as frequent and violent 
two hundred years ago asnow. Moreover, 
there appears to be no cause for any un- 
usual change in the annual frequency of 
tornadoes for a like period to come. 





Teacher—‘‘Why did Cw#sar hesitate on 
the banks of the Rubicon?” Bad Boy— 
“Because he didn’t have any bathing 
suit.”—[Harper’s Bazar. 


“No, I can’t give you anything,” said 
Jaysmith to a collector for the missionary 
cause. ‘* ‘Charity begins at home,’ as 
Shakespeare said.” ‘But 
never said it.” ‘‘Oh, well, he wondg if he 
had thought of it.”—[The Epoch.- . 





THE ROYAL 


Hectric Pad. 


ure for Rheumatism, Neural ia, Scia- 
tia, Nervous Headache, Indigestion, 
Vanstipation, Kidney and Liver 
Troubles, Weakness, Debility 
4nd many so called incur- 
able Diseases. 


No one should be without one of these 


Wonderful Curative Pads. 


“i send by mail 
50 y mail with full directions. Price 
Cents. Sold by leading druggists. 


Seethte 4: Boston, May 22, 1890. 
t. Holines 4) 2at I have tested one of Dr. 
Do resistan,, - “yal Electric Pads. I find with 
With a resing ® current of ten Milliamperes, but 
‘ance through the body two Milliam- 

Ko 9 Brome THOMAS HALL, 
Tomfleid St. ELECTRICIAN 


DR. N. B. HOLLACE, 
137 Tremont St., Boston, Mass. 
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HUB PUNCH 


enjoyable. 
Draw the cork, and enjoy it. 


Sold in sealed bottles by Grocers, Druggists 
and Wine Merchants everywhere. 





BOSTON COMMONWEA’ 


Lieut. John P. Finley, in his article in | 


Shakespeare | 


renders social calls all the more | 2 


and served with Soda, Lemon- 
ade, or fine ice, it gives hospi- 
§ tality a cheerfal favor. 


at 
C.H. GRAVES & SONS, Proprietors, | ia Deere Wig ine tk Teen ne, 


TH. 








PAINLESS 


PILLS S 





TEN 
CRETE ICINE. 


For Weak Stomach—impaired 


B. F. ALLEN & 





Pills on receipt of price 


‘CUSTOM: 
TAILORS. 


FALL 
OPENING, 


1890. 


E display this season the largest line of all 
the latest novelties In men’s wear to be found 
jin New Engiand, our goods, as inthe past, being 
| selected with great care to meet the requirements 
| of all classes of trade. 

| Wehave laid out upon our counters over 1000 


Trousers to Order - - $5.50 
Trousers to Order - - $6.50 


Including Cheviots, Scotch Tweeds, Fancy 
Cassimeres and Worsteds, in all the latest 
designs and shades. 


Every one of these Trousers are 


worth 88. 
$25.00 


| 
| 
| 





Suits to Order - - 


The greatest variety of Suitings display- 
ed by any merchant tailors. 


OUR SPECIALTY 


This Season Is the 


BLACK CHEVIOT SUIT 


To Order at 25.00. 


These suits cannot be duplicated else- 
where for less than $35.00. 


FALL OVERCOATS 
To Order at $20 and Upward. 


Embracing all the nobbiest shades and 
cloths. 


FANCY VESTINGS 
To Order from $6.50 to $800, 


The wearing quality of all our goods is unsur- 
passed. 
Perfect Fit Guaranteed. 


Don’t fail to visit our store be- 
'fore placing your orders for your 
| Fall Clothes. 


CHAS. GREEN & CO. 


TAILORS. 


581, 583 & 585 Washington St. 


Open Evenings till 7. Saturdays till 10. 
RE NORAD L I 


| FORFEIT} Mew. Hoven treene"t cintvie 


Treatise sent Free and Address 
le LECLANCHE INSTITUTE 
URED 8) ise « 148 wintam st., New York. 


LADIES. ae 


Saye your combings and have them made into a 
Switeh. Price for making a first-class Switch 
| only 5U cents per ounce. All kinds of Hair Goods 
and Hair Jewelry made to order and re 

















A “tH 
GUIN ie 


Digestion—Disordered Liver. 


PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX. 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


CO., Sole Agents 


FOR UNITED STATES, 365 & 367 CANAL ST., NEW YORK, 
Who (if your druggist does not keep them) will mail Beecham’s 
but inquire first. (Please mention this paper.) 


Wall Papers | 


ALL LATEST STYLES. 
LOWEST WHOLESALE RATES, 


AT 


Wm. Matthews, Jr., 


147 MILK STREET. 


GREENWOOD’S 


SHORTHAND & TYPEWRITING 


FINISHING SCHOOL 


Is a thoroughly practicaly institution, where @ 
Shorthand education can be secure ina short time 
as is consistent with the conditions of the pupil 
entering. We make a specialty of a correspondence 


SCHOOL AT HOME. 








_ 


This department receives careful attention and 
we can give a pupil a complete. course in the ele- 
meutary principles of Shorthand and Ty pewriting 
without the expense of leaving theirhome. After 
a month’s work in our Finishing Department, will 
be sufficient for actual work. We secure good 
positions for all competent graduates and guaran- 
tee satisfaction. 

We are general agents for all Stenographic and 
Typewriting Literature and Supplies. e solicit 
your patronage. Send for circular. Address, 


Ss. G. GREENWOOD, 
61 Court St., Boston, Mass. 


BOSTON 


Vegetable Vapor. 


(TRADE MARK.) 


A perfectly safe and pleasant substitute for chlo- 
roform, ether, nitrous oxide gas and all other an- 
wathetics. scove by -Dr. U. K. Mayo, April, 
1888, and since administered by him and others in 
over 800,000 cases successfully. Compounded from 
nervines, which form a powerful sedative, im 
ing oxygen to the system to sustain life. (Ni 
oxide gas as administered, is destitute of this life- 
giving property, and tends to produce convulsions 
and suffocation, asphyxia and sometimes death). 
The youngest child, the most sensitive lady, and 
those having heart disease and lung com jlaint 
inhale this vapor with impunity. It stimulates the 
circulation of the blood and builds up the tissues. 
Indorsed by the highest authority in the profes. 
sions, recommended in midwifery and all cases of 
nervous prostration. Physicians, surgeons, dent- 
ists and private families supplied with this vapor 
uquified, in cylinders of various capacities. It 
should be administered the same as Nitrous Ox. 
ide, but it does not produce headache and nausea 
as that sometimes does. I am preveses to admin- 
ister the VEGETABLE VAPOR to patients at 
their residences, in or out of the city, who are feel 
bie in health and are not able to call at my office. 

a@-A fraudulent preparation ia being manufac- 
tured by niyo raons, and palmed off 
upon dentists and the public, as the genuine “ Bos- 
ton Vegetable Vapor.”” The trade and public gen. 
erally are hereby cautioned to particularly inquire 
for the “Boston Vegetable Vapor,’ which is the 
trade mark on all cylinders. 

Physicians and Dentists are corMially invited to 
call ad test the merits of this new Vegetable Va- 
por. 


DR. U. K. MAYO, Dentist. 


378 Tremont Street, Moston 








WHITE’S 


INDICATOR TABLET. 


KITCHEN 

PEG U WILL save you many unnecessary 
steps- When you are out of Su.-r, 

Butter, Eggs, etc., simply put a pegiu hole on the 
Indicator opposite the article needed. Thus the 
order for the grocer is always ready. Resembles 
a cribbage board of polished wood, bright metall- 
ic . Complete, . each, or 3 for $1.00, Ross. 
Fulton &t., . 





Boston. 


d. ‘Desten Tablet Co., 3 
on, Mase. 





















a) 
tos 
2 
i 
se 


INSURANCE’ 


A CLORIOUS 


‘OLD HUNDRED’ 


In October, 1889, The Mutual 
Life Insurance Company of New 
York reached and passed the point 
at which its total cash payments 
for 


DEATH CLAIMS 


Alone amounted to 


One Hundred Millions 
of Dollars, 


GNo other beneficent institution 
in the world has ever accomplish- 
ed like results. 


C. A. HOPKINS, General Agent 


COMPANY’S BUILDING, 


NEW ENGLAND MUTUAL 


LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, 


VUST OF FICE SQUARE, BOSTON, 
MASSACHUSETTS. 
ASSETS, Dee. 31, 1880....920,660.563.55 
LIABILITIES 18,104,703 .66 
$2,555,768.80 
LIFE BATE ENDOWMENT policies are 
weued atthe old life rate premium. 


Annual Cash distributions are paid upon all 
policies. 


Every policy has endorsed thereon the cash sur- 
render and paid-up insurance values to which the 
insured is entitled by the Massachusetts Statute. 

Pamphiets, rates and values for any age sent op 
application to the Company’s Office, 


BENJ. ¥F. STEVENS, President. 
J08S. M. GIBBENS, Vice Pres. 
8. F. gt ge Secretary, 
IwM. B. TURNER, Asst.-Sec. 


A Safe Investment ! 
$10,000 
6 per cent Ten-year Corvoration Bonds, 


Ta Denominations of 


@ _$1,000EACH, @ 


Issued by 
The North Topeka Eleetrie Light & Power Co., 


Capital Invested, $25,000. 
The only plant in North Topeka. 
Are and Incandescent Light. 
For further particulars, address, 


The United States Savings Bank, 


Wim, C. Knox, Pres, | OPEKA, KANSAS. 


all want FER RIS’ 


CORSET WAISTS. 


THOUSANDS 
NOW IN USE. 


RETAILERS 


every where. 
Send for Circular, 
FERRIS BROS., 
Manufacturers, 
% 341 BROADWAY, New York. 


MARSHALL FIELD & Co., Cuicaco, 
WMOLESALE WESTERN AGENTS. 


GRIFFITH'S CO. 
STEAM LAUNDRY 


173, 175, 177 Dudley Street. 


All the new and improved Troy machines enable 
us to execute every description of Laundry work 
in a moat satisfactory manner. 

OUR SPECIALTY: 


SHIRTS, COLLARS and CUFFS, 
LACE CURTAINS, HOLLAND SHADES, 
PILLOW-SHAMS, BLANKETS, Etc. 


Ladies’ and Gent’s Clothing 


Cleansed, Pressed and Dyed equal to new. Also 
carpet- beating and naptha cleans‘ng. 

Senc postal for team to cali. Upwards o1 
40 Branch cflices located throughout the city 
proper, Brookline, Jamaica Plain and Dorchester. 

Send all orders to 


Griffith’s Steam Laundry Co., 
175 Dudley Street. 


Telephone No. 4531-2. 


MASSAGE 


E. M. DONNELLY, (late of Hotel Flower). 


1. ANDRESEN, successors of Dr. M. J. Clark, 18 
Winter Street, Room 3. 


Offiice Hours, 9 a. m’, to 6 p. m. 


Blank Books. 


To ACCOUNTANTS and BOOKKEEPERS 


BLANK BOOMS should be made on the 
improved methods of 


Ruling, Printing and Binding. 
B. F. BENNETT, 
STATIONER, 
And Manufacturer of BLANK BOOKS, 
No. 6 Federal St., BOSTON. 


COMMONWEALTH 


BINDER. 


WOR the convenience of those wishing to keep 
the COMMONWEALTH In a neat and conven- 
lent form, we will send on receipt $1.50 a Binda- 
er the exact size, which will hold 32 or more num- 
bers of the COMMONWEALTH. Remit to the 


COMMONWEALTH PUB, CO., 


BOSTON, MASS. 





Clear them ont with our 
| RXTERMINA TOR 
No dust. No trouble to use. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. 50c, By 
mall, 60c. 
@BARNARD & Co., 
459 Washington st. 


a a a 
YEARS OLD, STRICTLY PURE, AT $3 
5 PER GALLON. ORDERS BY MAIL OR 
EXPRESS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 
DIXON BRUS., 
41 and 42 Commercial Wharf. 
WANTED— Agents to obtain subscribers 
for the COMMONWEALTH. Address or call 
Commonwealth Pub. Co., 25 Bromfleld St. 
Boston. 





BOSTON COMMONWE 


Leather and Rubber Repair Shop, 


63 ELM STREET. 


All kinds of Rubber Boots and Overshoes Repaired at 


Short Notice and Warranted. 
Leather Boots. 


Rubber Soles applied to 


All kinds of Custom Boots and Shoes male to measure. Price 


LAist for Leather Work : Tapping Men’s Boots, 50c.; 

ping Boys’ Boots, 45c.; Heeling,20c. Tap- 

ping Women’s Boots, 45c ; Heeling, 20c. 
apping Misses’ Boots, 45c.; Heeling, l5c. 


GEORGE A. DREW, Prop’r. 


FOR SALE. Large Lot of Sample 
Shoes that have been repaired an 
not called for. All kinds of Men’s an 
Boys’ Boots and Shoes at very Low Prices 





heeling 25c. Tap- 





Dr. James M. Solomon,Jr.’s Botanical Medical Incnian 


75 Court St. (Scollay Sq.), Boston, 


stitute 


Mass, 


INDIAN BOTANICAL REMEDIgg 


Herbs, Gums and Barks pony A Dr. Solomon treats al] 


Roots, 
DISEASES, makes a specialty of LUNG 
/RALGIA, ST. VITUS DANCE, Spin at ¢ 


TIC Fits, RHEUMATISM, N gt 
HEMORRHAGE OF LUNGS, 


LIVER TROUBLES and a! DISEASES OF THE BLOOD. Pr. 


OUBLES, CANCERS, TUMORS Boot 

» EPILER 
Kr naire 
. IDNREY th 
ES and Fistuia —~ 


ECZEMA and all SKIN Disgases 


without the use of the knife and cure guaranteed. Consultation fre: cured 





&& CARPETS 
Taken up, Cleaned, Fitted 
and Re-laid in the best 


manner by Experienced 


Workmen. Gucess 


BANKERS 


BOSTON CARPET CLEANING fi 


8 AND 10 HUNNEMAN ST., BOSToy, 


—e 


" 


by Mail or Telephone 125.4, Roxbar, 


Also Taking Up, Sewing and Laying 


BROWN, RILEY & Co. 
AND BROKERS 


9 CONGRESS STREET AND 4 CONGRESS SQUARE. 


Orders in Stocks and Bonds in Boston, 
A. L. BROWN, 


Member Boston Stock Ex. Member N.Y.Stock Ex. | Member Boston Stock Ex. My 


Ladies’ Hair Dressing. 


SPECIAL PRICES. 
For Cutting Bangs f 
For Curling Bangs.....--<-+++-esssereceeseees 15 cts 


Sham poo ® cts 
Singelng to promote growth. .....+---ee0+-++-35 cls 


S. DAVIDSON, 
506 Washington Street, cor. Bedford. 


Over Brown's Drug Store. 


and TUMOR Specialist. Private 
Hospital. No knife. Book free. 
G. H. MCMICHABL, M. D., 


S. SEVERY, 
FLORIST, 


534 TREMONT ST. 
(BOSTON. 


Has constantly on haad a large and choice as 
sortment of Cut Flowers, suitable for Parties 
Weddings, Funerals, etc. Decorations of all kinds 
arranged in an artistic manner, to order. Orders 
by mail, express or telegraph promptly fillled. 
Prices 20 per cent. lower than those oi om other 
Florist in the city. Orders taken Saturday for 
Sunday will receive prompt attention. a ev- 
enings until 9.30 P, M., Satardays, 10.30 P. M. 


«>, HARRELL, 
TAILOR, 


21 ELM ST., BOSTON. 


Gentlemen’s Overcoats, Coats, Pants, Vests, & 
cleaned, dyed and repaired on reasonable terms 
Ladies’ Sacques a specialty. 


ae stm a 
QM sPrcualtics. oS 
DR. P. KENISON, 10 Temple Pl. 


Over R, H. Stearn & Co.’s, J. Parker Buntin, Mg. 





New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore, 
W.J. RILEY, 


mber N.Y. Cotte 


HODGKINS & HODGKINS 


CHAMBERS, 
27 School St., Niles Building 
BOSTON, 


Exclusively High Class Tailoring for Gentlemes 
Uur stock is entirely new and complete ia even 
department. 
he most careful personal attention will be paid 
the details of every garment, and 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


WM. E. HODGKINS, 
Formerly senior part- | 


{EDW. W. HODGKINS 
Thirteen years wit 


ner of Charles A. Smith | Charles A. Smith & 


& Co. 


ACCOUNTANT. 
Cf rate 


Corporation, Mercantile, avé 
Commission Books opened, exalt 
ined and adjusted. Reference fur 
nished. -3 Commercial St., Room # 
BOSTON. 


For Kennebec River. 


Steamer ‘* Kennebec,” or ‘‘Star of o 
East,” will leave Lincoln’s Wharf, Boston, 
Monday, Tuesday, Thureday and Friday eve®™ 
at 3 o'clock, for Popham{Beach, Bath, Richme 
Gardiner, Hallowell and Augusta, connects © 
Bath with Steamers for Boothbay and sje 
watering places. - 

Returning, will leave Augusta and other ™™ 
ings on the Kennebec River, on same days 


Tickets and State Rooms can be secured 
| of L. H. PALMER, 3 Old State Hous «“ 
CHAS. H. HYDE, Agent, Lincoln's Whart 








NO BETTER SHOE MADE tian THE CRAWFORD 


Sold in Boston only at Our Six Crawford Shoe Stores Ns: £1! Washington St; Under United States Hotel; No. 38 Park, Siisr 


ain St. (Charlestown District); No. 


inaton St. (Roxbury District.) 





